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Foreword 

WE  have  followed  the  advice 
of  those  who  have  gone  be- 
fore, and  have  introduced  into  the 
school  a  bi-weekly  newspaper. 
Perhaps  you  enjoyed  it.  Perhaps 
you  didn't.  We  have  made  mis- 
takes, but  at  least  we  have  started 
an  institution  which  should  be  a 
permanent  benefit  and  asset  to  the 
school.  Let  those  who  follow  us 
take  up  the  work,  and  profiting  by 
our  mistakes,  make  The  Quiver,  a 
bigger  and  better  servant  of  the 
School. 

The  Quiver  Staff. 
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It  is  with  Great 

Pleasure  and  Sincerity 

That  we,  the  members  of  the 

Graduating  Class  of  Nineteen  Twenty-One 

IN  Consideration  of  the  Honor  Bestowed  upon  our 

City  and  School,    Dedicate  this  Annual 

to    our    Fellow    Townsman    and 

President??/'//)/'  United  States 

Warren  G.  Harding 


Harding  High  School 


Class  Song  of  1921 


Four  happy  and  fruitful  years 

We've  spent  in  Harding  High, 
And  precious  memories  oft  will  come 

Of  the  care-free  days  gone  by. 
Now  as  a  rule  we've  studied  hard 

And  yet  we've  had  our  fun, 
And  we  will  always  loyal  be 

To  Twenty-One. 


When  many  years  are  passed  and  gone 

And  other  memories  fade, 
We'll  nei'er  forget  our  teachers,  here. 

And  the  friends  that  we  have  made. 
We'll  wander  through  the  well  known  halls 

In  memory's  golden  train 
And  wish  that  we  were  back  in  school, 

Seniors  again. 


Chorus 

Then  hip,  hip,  hurrah! 
For  the  Class  of  Twenty-One 

For  old  H.  H.  S. 

The  red  and  black 

Many  battles  we  have  won. 

The  world  is  calling  to  us. 
And  our  High  School  days  are  done 

Thy  name  so  dear 

We  will  e'er  revere 
Class  of  Twenty-One. 


V 


MR.  H.  R.  McVEY,  Superintendent 
Ohio  University,  Columbia,  Chicago 


MR.  K.  H.  MARSHALL,  Principal 

Ohio  Northern  University,  Ohio  Wesleyan  University,  U!ii- 
versity  of  Wisconsin 


MISS  OLLA  ALLMENDINGER,  Latin 

Wooster    University,    Cornell    University,    University    of 
Wisconsin 


MR.  EDGAR  BARNHART,  Algebra 
Ohio  State  University 


MISS  IMO  BENEDICT,  English 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 


MISS  EDITH  L.  BROWN,  History,  Economics,  Civics 
Denison  University,  Ohio  State  University 
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MR.  ROBERT  R.  BURDETTE,  Physical  Training,  Athletic 

Coach 
Wittenberg  College 


MR.  J.  B.  CONRAD.  Biology,  Botany 

Scioto  College,  Mt.  Union  College,  State 


MISS  LOUISE  CUNNINGHAM,  Ancient  and  Modern  History 
University  of  Michigan,  University  of  Wisconsin 


MISS  CAROLINE  B.  FREDERICKSEN,  ENGLISH 
Western  Reserve 


MISS  LUCILE  FOREMAN,  English,  Director  of  Dramatics 
Miami  University 


MISS  ISABEL  FREER,  French,  English 
Allegheny  College 


MR.  R.  A.  GARVIN,  Mathematics 

0.  N.  U.,  Antioch,  Wooster,  Chicago 


MISS  ABIGAIL  HARDING,  English,  American  Literature 

Vassar    College,    University    of   Wisconsin,    University    of 
Michigan 


MISS  LUCRETIA  GARBERSON,  Drafting 

Thomas  Training  School,  Columbia  University 


MISS  SUSAN  GARBERSON,  Domestic  Science 

Thomas  Normal  School,  Columbia  University,  Harvard  Uni- 
versity 


MISS  JOYCE  KLINE,  Shorthand,  Typewriting,  Commercial 
Geography 

Ohio  Northern  University,  National  Business  College 


MISS  ETTA  JACOBY,  Librarian 
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MR.  A.  F.  LANTZER,  Mathematics,  Economics 

Ohio  Northern  University,  Wooster  College,  Ohio  State  Uni- 
versity, University  of  Wisconsin 


MR.  SYLVESTER  LARKIN,  Algebra,  Commercial  Law 
Ohio  Northern  University,  Wilmington  College 


MISS  RACHAEL  McAFEE,  Physical  Training 

American  College  of  Physical  Training,  Findlay  College 


MISS  HAZEL  MARKWITH,  English  and  American 
Literature 

Ohio  State  University 


MISS  PANSY  K.  RAUHAUSER,  English,  Modern  History, 
Ancient  History 

Ohio  Weslcyan  University,  Ohio  State  University 


MISS  CORINNE  ROSEBROOK,  Caesar,  Latin 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 
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MISS  PRISCILLA  SMITH,  Domestic  Art 
Miami  University 


MR.  M.  R.  SMITH,  Bookkeeping 

Bliss  College,  Lebanon  University,  Zanerian  School  of  Pen- 
manship 


MR.  ERVIN  H.  SHADE,  Physics  Chemistry 
Findlay  College,  University  of  Chicago 


MISS  SARA  TAYLOR,  Music 

Miami  University 


MRS.  LORETTA  TILTON,  Shorthand,  Typewriting 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University,  Gregg  Normal  School 


MISS  MABEL  TURNEY,  Algebra,  Latin,  Geometry 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 


MR.  L.  E.  WALTERS,  Manual  Training,  Drafting 

Stout  Institute,  Valparaiso  University,  Bradley  Polytechnic 
Institute 


MR.  L.  A.  WEBB,  Ancient  History,  Mathematics 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 


MISS  MARGARET  WOLKLKY,  Latin,  English 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 


Senior  Class  Officers 


Robert  Fitts,   President 
Marian  Spencer,  Vke  President 


Mar'i    I'lwocK,    TretisKrer 
Peari.  Rinmrt,  Secrelary 
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HARRY   BEARNES   ABBOTT 


Commercial    Course 


Boys'    Glee    Club    '20,    Vice    President    '18,    Harding    Reserves    '21,    Commercial    Club    '21, 
Interclass   Basket-Bail    '19.    '20,  T.   S.   C.   '21 

"Some  love  two,  some  love  three,  I  love  one,  and  that  one's  me." — Anon. 


EVELYN   LOUISE  ALBECHT  Commercial   Course 

Commercial  Club   '21,   Girls'   Glee  Club   '19 

"A   wonderful   combination   of   Simplicity,    Sensibility   and    Charm." — Anon. 


FRED  WILLIAM  ALMENDINGER 


Classical  Course 


Orchestra    '21,    Roman    Senate    '21,    "It    pays    to    Advertise,"    Editor-in-Chief    Quiver    '21, 
Dido    '21.    D.    A.    S.    '21,    Jazzy    Gang    '21 

"Music    hath    charms   to    soothe    the   savage    breast." — Keats 


MILTON   FREDERICK    AXTHELM 

Boys'    Glee   Club   '19,   21,   Humorous   Editor,   Quiver   '21 

"Smiling,   smiling,   always   smiling,   will    he   never   stop?" 


EDWIN    PAUL    BACHMAN 


Scientific   Course 


Classical   Course 


Boys'   Glee  Club  '19.  '20,   21,  Junto  Literary  Society   '21.   Basket-Bail   League   '19,  Student 
Basket-Bail   Manager   '21 

"As    student    manager,    a    little    quiet 
As  student,   more  than  a  success." 


ALKORD  CURTIS  BACON 


General  Course 


Boys'   Glee   Club   '19,   '20,   Circulation   Manager   Quiver   '21.    Cheer   Leader   '21    Basket-Bail 
League   '19,   Commercial   Club  '21,  T.   S.   C.   '21 

"Some  time  he  may   not  be  so  quiet." — Anon 


RUSSELL  JAY  BARKALOW 


Commercial   Course 


Boys'    Glee    Club    '19,    Interclass    Basket-Bail    '21,    Commercial    Club    '21.    Senior    Base- 
Ball  '21.  F.  F.   '21 

"He   doesn't  study   in   the   daytime,   and   he   doesn't   study    in    the   night,    (?) 
But  studies  at  all  other  times,   with  all  his   main   and  might" 


CECIL  LESTER  BALDAUF  General   Course 

Boys'  Glee  Club,  D.  A.   S.   '21 

"Young   man,   we   wonder   what   the   future   holds   in   store   for   you" 


MABEL   JANICE   BARNHART 


Classical    Course         Vt 


Girls'  Glee  Club  '19,  '21.  Garden  of  the  Shah  "21.   President  Justamere  Society   '21.  Feast 
of  the  Little  Lanterns  '19 

"Nothing  but  to  sit  and  dream  of  those  laughing  eyes,  were  my  wish." — F.   N.   B. 


MARY  KATHRYN  BARNHART 


Classical  Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    '20,    "Garl    and     Drill,     Dido"    '21.    Class    Secretary    '20.    LePetit 
Salon  '21,  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns 

"A  very  true  friend  this  person  is.  and  stays  thus,  thru  all  stress" 


CHESTER  MILTON  BERRY 


General    Course 


Jazzy   Gang    '21,    Garden    of   the    Shah    '21,    Boys'    Glee    Club    '21.    Orchestra    'Ifl.    '21.    D. 
A.    S.    '21 

"A  sunny   personality   with   a  big   heart  to  match" 


MARTHA   MARIE    BAILER  Commercial    Course 

Girls'   Glee  Club   '18.   '19,   '21.   Feast  of  the   Little  Lanterns     li).    Dido     21 
"Never   a   care   in   all   the   world,   never  a   worry   have   I" 


EDNA  ERA  BODLEY 

Graduate,  Green  Camp  High  School  '20 

"Quietness    and    refinenient,    most    charming    traits." — Wood 


Scientific  Course 


Scientific    Course 


LEONARD  LORAINE  BECHTEL 

Boys'    Glee   Club   "21,   "Garden  of  the   Shah" 

"His   nonsense   wins   him   many   friends,   and   crops  out   at  all   times." — Shelley 


RALPH   LeROY    BROWN  Scientific    Course 

Boys'    Glee    Club    '21,    Vice    President    Le    Petit    Salon    '21,    Junto    Literary    Society    '21, 


'Garden  of  the  Shah,"  D.  A.   S.  '21,   "It  pays  to  Advertise" 
"In  French  class  he's  some  shark" 


EMILY   HELEN   BURGIN 

Rutherford   H.    S.,    Buffalo,   N.   J.,   '18,   '19 

"As   still   waters  run   deep,   so   Emily's   smile  we   keep" 


Scientific  Course 


FLOYD  BIRTCH 


MADGE  IRENE  CARDER  Commercial  Course 

Girls'   Glee  Club  '18,  "10,  "Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns"   '19,  Commercial  Club  '21 
"Vivacious  and   jovial,   she   is  a  friend   to  all" 


RALPH   KENNETH   CHENEY 


Commercial   Cour:.c 


Class    Basket-Ball    '19,    '20,    '21,    Leader    Corps    '18,    '19.    President   Commercial    Club    '21.         V 
Boy^'   Glee   Club   '19  ^i 

"Mischief  shows   in   those  shining   eyes,   as   plain   as   plain   can    be."-  M.    V.    L. 


GRACE    IRENE   CLENDENAN 


Clas.^ical    Coarse 


Feast  of   the   Little   Lanterns   '19,   Inter  Nos  '20,   '21,   Girls'   Glee   Club   '19.   Girls'    Ba^skct- 
Ball   '18,    '19 

"If   life   were   nothing   but   to   sing   and   dance. 
We    are    sure    Clendenan    would    win    without    chance" 


Commercial  Course 


PAUL  MEREDITH  CONRAD 
Commercial    Club    '21 

"We   wish   you   an   exciting   courtship,    Paul" 


LOWELL  LE  MOYNE  COOK  Commercial   Cour  e 

Commercial  Club  '21,  Interclass   Base-Ball   '21,  Hi  Y  '21,  Glee  Club   '19,   D.   A.   5.   '21 

"A    mischief    lover,    with    a    bip:    heart." — Keats 


THOMAS  JEFFERSON  COOPER 


Classical    Course 


Vice   President    '20,    "It    pays    to    Advertise,"    Class    Play    '21     Le    Petit   Salon    '21.    Bo.v.i 
Glee   Club   '20,   '21 


MARGARET  JANE   COWAN 


Cla.ssiral    Course 


Girl-,'   B.   B.   '20,   '21,  Girls'  Glee  Club  '21.   Feast  of  the    Little    Lantern    'lO.   Junto    Literary 
Society   '21,   The   Garden   of   the  Shah   '21.   Classical   Dance   "Dido"   '21,   Inter   Nos   '21 

"We  are  never  so  happy  or  unhappy  as   we  suppose." — Longfellow 
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HATTIE  JOHN  CRAWLEY  Classical  Course 

Girls'   Glee   Club  '19,   Feast   of   the   Little   Lanterns   '19,   Inter   Nos   '20,   '21 
"I    know    everything    except    myself." — Poe 


RUTHEDA   ESTELLA   DANENBURG  Scientific   Course 

Girls'   Basket-Bail   '18,  Girls'   Glee  Club  '19,  Feast  of  the   Little  Lanterns   '19 
"Beloved  by  all,  she  loves   no  single  one" 


iVA   ELIZABETH   DRIPPS  Scientific   Course 

Girls'   Glee   Club   '19,   Feast  of  the   Little   Lanterns    '19,   Inter-class   Basket-Bali   '19 
"T'were   a   pity   the   men    did    not   propose" 


RAYMOND    FISHER    DONAUGH  Classical    Course 

Leader  Corps  '20,  Inter-class  Basket-Bail  '20,   '21,  B.  B.   League  '19,  Roman   Senate  '21 
"Whatever   you  do.   do  wisely,   and  think   of  the  consequences." — Bryant 


MARIAN   FRANCES   DUMM  Commercial    Course 

Commercial   Club  '21,   Girls'   Glee   Club  '18,   '19,   Feast  of  the   Little   Lanterns  '19 
"He   seems    so   near   and   yet   so    far." — Tennyson 


FRANK    LOWELL   DURR 

Foot-Ball   '21,   Basket-Bali   '21.  Inter-class  B.   B.   '20,  Hi  Y  Club   '21 

"It  takes  a  wise  man   to  discover  a  wise  man." — Freneau 


Scientific    Course 


HARLAND    EHRMAN 

Commercial   Club    '21,    Leader    Corps    '19 

"Oh  !  Marie,  without  you   life   would  be  of  little  value  to  me 


Commercial    Course 


RALPH   EMERSON   EPLEY 
Commercial   Club   '21 

"What  he  lacks  in  jollity,  he  makes  up  in  study" 


AUDREY    LUCILLE    FEERER 

Girls'    Glee   Club   '21,    Commercial    Club    '21 


Commercial    Cour'^,e 


Commercial    Course 


General    Cour.e 


"The    passions    fire    n'eer    in    her   eye   did    light. 
Her  calm   perfection   was   a  beauteous   sight." — Foe 


.SAMUEL   THOMAS   FIFE 
Debate    '21 

"Deep   versed   in   books,   and   great   in    arguments." — Cicero 


ROBERT  LEROY  FITTS  Classical   Cour.<c 

Inter-class   Debate   '20,   Triangle   Debate   '20,   '21,   Class   Pretidint   '21.    D.   A.   S.   '21 
"What   a   man   has,   so    much    is   he   sure   of" 


MARIE    ELIZABETH    FIRSTENBERGER  Commercial    Cuurs 

Girls'  Glee  Club  'in,   '21,   Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns  "19.   Commercial   Club    21 
"Give   me   Harland   and    I    will    be   satisfied" 


FREDERICK    BENZ    FLOCKEN 


Scientific   Course 


Boys'   Glee  Club   '21,   "Garden  of  the  Shah"    '21,   Hi  Y  Club   '21,   Le   Petit  Salon   '21,   "It 
paya   to   Advertise"    '21 

"A    true   friend,   never   boisterous,   but   full    of   fun" 


MARTHA  HAINES 


Classical    Course 


WINONA   LA   VERNE  HEDGES 

Inter  Nos   '20,   '21,   French   Club   '21 

"Silence  and  thoughtfulness  noble  qualities  of  woman." — Byron 


MARGARET   VIOLA  HENSEL  General   Course 

Girls'  Glee  Club   '19,   Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns  '19,  Commercial  Club   '21 
"Reproof  on   her   lips   but  a  smile   in   her  eyes." — Stilman 


General   Course 


CLYDE  WILLIAM   HERRIOTT 
Roman   Senate   '21 

"Saying's   one    thing,    doing's   another." — Original 


ELIZABETH    WASHBURN    HINKLIN  Scientific    Course 

Girls'   Glee  Club  '20.   Girls'   Basket-Bali   '20,   Feast  of   the   Little    Lanterns   '19 
"What   she   undertook    to   do.   she   did." — Barrett 


HELEN  FERN   HOLLAND 


Commercial   Course 


Commercial   Club  "lO,   Girls'   Glee  Club    '19,   Senior  Sextette  '21.   Feast  of  the   Little  Lan- 
terns   '19 

"Her   very   frowns   are   fairer   than   the  smiles   of  other   maidenfl."— Thoriau 


VTINERVA    CORINNE    HOWSER  Classical    Course 

Girls'    Glee  Club   '19,   Feast  of   the    Little   Lanterns   '19 

"Good  sense  is  a  gift  of   Heaven." — Johnson 

WILBUR   BIRD    JACOBY  Classical    Course 

Boys'   Glee   Club   '19,   '20,    Basket-Bail  League  '19,   Junto  Literary    Society    '21,   Inter-class 
Basket-Bali   '19,   Harding   Reserves  '21,   T.   S.    C.   '21 

"He  would  have  his  joke,  on  the  day  of  judgment." — Brown 


MARGARET    LUCILLE    JOHNSTON 


Commercial     Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    21,    Captain    Girls'    Basket-Bali    Team    'IS,    '19,    '21,    In    the   Garden 
of  the  Shah  '21,  Class  Treasurer  '19,  Ruggles  Family  '20  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns  '19 

"Her   eyes    seek   the    west   afar. 
For    Lovers'    love    the    western    star." — Marlowe 


MARIAM    ELIZABETH    JOHNSON 


Scientific    Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '21,     Garden    of    the    Shah    '21,    Junto    Literary    Society    '21,    Ruggles 
Family   '20 

"She  smiles   and   the    world    is   gay." — Noyes 


MARION    ERSTWHILE   HINKLIN 


Commercial    Course 


Foot-Ball— 4  Manager  Reserves  '21,  Inter-class  B.  B.  '20,  Boys'  Glee  Cluh  '20.  T.  S.  C.  21. 
Art    Editor    Quiver    Staff    '29,    Base-Ball— 4    S.    C.    E.     20 

"Stately  and  tall  he  moves  in  the  hall. 
As    if    chieftain    of    a    thousand    Men    of    War."      Anon. 


LILLIAN   BERENICE   KERR 


Scientific   Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    '21,    Garden    of    the    Shah    '21,    Feast   of    the    Little   Lanterns    "19. 
Senior  Sextette   '21 

"Thou  are  fairer  than  the  everglade  in  the  beauty  of  a  thousand  stars." — Shakespeare 


HARRY   EDWIN  KNACHEL 


Classical   Course 


Class  President  '19,  Captain  Inter-class  B.  B.  '19,  Captain  Basket-Ball  "21,  Quiver  Staff 
'20,  Roman  Senate  '21,  Inter-class  Basket-Ball  '18,  '19.  Basket-Bail  '19,  '20,  '21,  Foot- 
Ball  '20,  '21,  Leader  Corps,  '19,  T.  S.  C.  '21,  Le  Petit  Salon  '21,  "Dido"  '21.  "It  pays  to 
Advertise"    '21 

"She    ever   floats   upon    the    river   of   his    thoughts." — Livingston 


MORRIS   MARION   KNIGHT  Classical    Course 

Boys'  Glee  Club  '20,  Garden  of  the  Shah  '21,  Business  Manager  "Dido,"  Roman  Senate  '21 

"His  imagination   resembles  the  wings   of  an  ostrich,   which  enables   him  to  run, 
tho  not  to  fly." — Anon. 


'AUL    FOSTER    KLINEFELTER 


General    Course 


Boys'     Glee    Club    '18,    '19,     '20,    '21,    Basket-Ball    League    '19.    Orchestra    '18,    '19.    '21, 
Minstrel   '18,   Foot-Ball   '21,   D.   A.   S.   '21 

"For  there  was  never  yet  Philosopher  would  endure  the  toothache  patiently." — Burns 


FERDINAND   DENNING   LAWRENCE  Commercial   Course 

Commercial    Club    '21 

"Bashful   is   his   middle   name,    in   fact  the   girls   all    call   him   tame" 


CHESTER  THOMAS   LACHER 

Harding  High  Commercial  Club  '21,   Base-Ball  '21,  Glee  Club  '21,  D.   A.  S.   'PI,  Hi   Y  '21. 
Junto   Literary    Society    '21 

"He   loves  not  one  but  all   of  them" 


PAULINE  CARROL  LINGO  Classical   Course 

Inter  Nos   '20,  '21,  Le  Petit  Salon   '21 

"A    winning    personality,   that    stops   short    of    not   a    few    friends" 


RALPH  CALVIN  MARTIN 


Scientific   Course 


Inter-class   Basket-Bail   '18,   Basket-Bail   '19,    '20,    Harding   Reserves    '21,    Boys'    Glee   Club 
'19,    Junto    Literary   Society    '21 

"Even    his   sneers    contain    a    doughing    devil." — Freneau 


Commercial    Course 


LLOYD   DONALD   MAUTZ 
Commercial   Club    '21 

"  'Tis    the    farmer's    life    for    him." — Anon. 


WANDA    GOLDIE     McMAHAN  Scientific   Course 

Girls'   Glee  Club  '19,   '21,  Feast  of  the  Little   Lanterns   '19,   Garden   of  the   Shah   '19 

"I   had  rather   have  a  fool   to   make  me  merry,   than   experience   to  make   me 
sad." — Shakespeare 


JOHN  THOMAS  MERCHANT 

Commercial  Club   '21,   Inter-class  B.   B.   '21,   Hi   Y  Club   '21 

"Men   of   few    words   seldom    suffer   defeat."  -Riley 


Commercial   Cour.se 


DONALD   JAMES   MESSENGER 
Boys'    Glee  Club   '19.    '21 

"There    are    but    few    wise    and    mighty    men."     Thompson 


Scientific   Course 





MARION    HOOVER   MEWHORTER 


Scientific    Course 


Boys'    Glee   Club   '19,   Hi    Y    Club    '21,    Basket-Bail    '20,    '21,    Inter-class    B.    B.    '20,    Junto 
Literary    Society    "21,    Foot-Ball    '21 

"Oh,    what    a    man    within    him    hide, 
Tho   angel   on  the  outward  side" 


-^         FLORIAN    ARTHUR    MOORE  Scientific    Course 

Foot-Ball    '19,    '20,    '21,    Captain    Foot-Ball   "21,   Inter-class   B.    B.    '21 

"I   don't   believe   in   principle,   but   Oh  !   I   do    in   interest." — Milton 


BURDETTA   IRENE   MOON 


Commercial    Course 


Girls'  Basket-Bali  '18,   '19,   '20,  '21,  Girls'   Glee  Club  '21,  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns  '19, 
Commercial   Club   '21 

"Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness." — Carlyle 


LENA    ARMINTA    MORROW 


Commercial    Course 


Girls'  Basket-Bail  '18,  '19,  '20,  Feast  of  the  Little  Lantern  '19,  Tennis  Tournament  '19, 
Girls'  Glee  Club  '19,  '20.  '2'.,  Secretary  Commercial  Club  '21,  Garden  of  the  Shah  '21, 
Society   Editor   Quiver   Staff   '21,   "It   pays   to   Advertise   '21 

"Beauty  provokelh   thieves  sooner  than  gold." — Highy 


Classical   Course 


VIOLET   IRENE    MORGAN 
Girls'    Basket-Bail    '19 

"To   be   once    in   doubt  is  once   to  be   repolved." — Webster 


^TAUTHA    LA    VERNE    MYERS  Scient'fic    Course 

Girls'  Glee  Clgb  '19,   Girls'   Basket-Bnll   '18,   '19,  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns  '19 


"Study's    a   dreadful    disease." — Anon. 


JOHN  LELAND   MYERS 


Commercial  Course 


Leader  Corps   '18,   '19,   '20,   Commercial  Club   '21,   Inter-class   B.   B.   '20,   Harding   Reservej 
•21,   Base-Ball   '21 

"Fools  are  my  theme,  but  satire  be  my  song."  — Byrd 


CORA    LOUISE    NEAL 


Classical    Course 


Girls'  Basket  Ball  '19,  '19,   "Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns"  ■19.  Classical  Dance  "Dido"  '21. 
Girls'   Glee  Club   '21,   Le  Petit   Salon   '21,    "It  payj   to   Advertise"   '21 

"With    her   Fmile   and   personality    she   has   won    the    friendship   of   all" 


BERTHA  REBECCA  ORIANS 


Classical   Course 


Girls'   Glee   Club   '19,    Inter   Nos   '21,    Feast  of  the   Little   Lanterns   '19,   Girls'   Basket-Bail 

•IS,    '19 

"They  who  labor  prosper."— Dickens 


OAKEY   CLIFFORD   OURS 

Commercial   Club   '21,    Hi   Y   Club   '21 

••Faint  heart   fair   lady   ne'er   could   win' 


Commercial    Cour  e 


.JOHN    MARSHALL    PASTERS 

'Virtue    is    as    good    as   a   thousand   shields"     T,owell 


General    Coui^ie 


MAPY   .STTSANAH    PENNOCK 


Claisical    Cmir^e 


Cl"<;-  Tvra  I'rer  '21.  Alumni  Editrr  Quiver  Staff  '21.  Classical  Dance  "Dido"  '21.  I.e  Petit 
TaVn  '21.  Girls'  B.  B  1,  2,  3,  4,  Captain  B.  B.  '20.  Girls'  Glee  Club  '19.  Triangle  Debnti' 
'21.   "It  ?-ays  to   Adverlire"   '21.   Feast  of  the   little   Lanterns   '19.   Inter  Nos   "20,  '21 

■  The   Rose   looks   fair,    but   fairer   we   flecni.    for  that  sweet  odor,   which  doth 

in   it   live." — .Shakespeare 


THOMAS     KKICAD    PHII.LIAN 


General   Course 


Captain    Class   B.    B.    '20,    B.   B.    '21,    T.   S.    C.    '21, 

"A  man  must  lie  one  oT  two  things,  either  a  reed  shaken  hy  the  wind, 

Oi-    a   wind   to    shake   the   reeds." — T.   W.    Hanford 


BIOIIENICE    I.A    VON    PICKERING 


Pcientific    Coiirse 


Girls'   B.  B.  '18,  Vice  Pres.  '19,  Girls'  Glee  Club  'lii.  Feast  of  the  Little  Lan- 
terns  '111,   Senior  Sextette   '21,   Le   Petit  Salon   '21 

"A  \vide-spreading-  hopeful  disposition, 
A  true   vuiibrella  in   this   Vale  of  Tears." — Aldrieh 


I^VPLINE   EMMA   PICKERING  Commercial   Course 

Girls'   Glee   Club   '19,   Feast   of  the  Little   Lanterns   '19,   Commeicial   Club  '21 
"Believe    that    you    have    a    thing'    and    you    have    it." — Delanne 


CALVIN    CAROL    PORTER 

Graduate  of  Green    Camp   H.  S.   '20 


General    Course 


"His    hobby    must   be    stud.v,    and    his    only    objective    to 
receive  A   Plus." — Anon 


ETHEL    MAUDE    RICHARDSON  Connv.ercial    C  lurse 

"Be    swift    to    hear,    slow   to    speak,    slow   to   wratli." — Dickens 


McADA.M    DWIGHT    RICHARDS 
Hoys'    Glee    Club    '19 


Scientific   Course 


"He's  tlio    r.'iue   with    .'ill    the   ladies. 

And  a    sh.'irk.    (especially    French'/) 

Give  liini    I'nom.   and  he  -s^'ould   move   the  v^'orld 

With  iiotliiiis'   but    a    wrench." — Anon 


DOROTHY    RSTI':LI.A    RllEY  full  in   ii  ia'    C   ur.  <■ 

Ciilis'   Clof   dull   '111,    l'\';ist   or   the    LiltU'    L.intcins   'l!!.   (iiils'   ]!askct-l!;ill   MH. 
Conimerei.'il    Club    "1\  ^ 

'■M;ii(lcn     with     the    iiieelv    hi-ciwii     eyes,     like    tlie    dusk  f" 

in    eveniim-    skies." — 1  onalello-u' 


PEMil.    MAIiGUIOlMTIO     TtlNNIORT 


Cl:issic,il    C..ur: 


Inter   Xos   ':;0.    '21.    inter  Class    15.    I!.      Mil.    ■Jl).    '-Jl,    Oirls'  (ilee   Cluh   'Jd.   Cla 
Secretary    '21,    l.e    I'etit    .S.alon    '21.    "Dido"    '21 

"A   nol)le    type    of    good    lieroie    \\  ominlioid." — iJraclloicl 


PAUL    KARl.    ROl^SII 


Clas.  i  'al    Cour: 


Class    President    '20.    inter    Class    Debate   '2(1.    "Dido"    '21.    Le    Petit    Salon    '.1. 
Roman     Senate     '21. 

"The     foreliead    ol'    Caesar,     held    not    more     knt 'wledge 
behind    it." — Norris 


1HI<:X1^]     ItOZlODI.A    RPHP.MAN  ScientiCc    Coursi 

Treasure!'    Le    I'etit    Salon    '21,    ".iunto"     Liteiar.s-    .Society    '21. 

"True    \vorth     is    in     beiny.     not    seeming." — Alice    Car.y 


THEODOIM^:    i:oPIii;T   SCHOTT 

B.^ys'    Glee   Club   '21,    ".Iunto"    Diter.iry    Society    '21. 

"Young'     in     limbs,     in     Judgment     old." — Shakespeare 


S(  ientiiie  com  se 


Cr.ARA    I.I 'CI  I. LI-;    SCHll/rZ 


Cl.-issieal    Con;.'! 


C.irls'    ('dee    Club    'I;!.    '20.     h'e.ast    ol'    the    Little    I, .interns    'III.    "T!uyL;les    l''.rm 
ily"    •211,    Cl;isic,-il     D.incc    "Dido"    '21,     1;,    I!.    'Is,      pi. 

"A    merr.\-    hi  art    gi  es    all    the    day.' — M.-iyrns 


wSt — 


EUGENE   FRANK    SEITER  Scientific    Course 

Orchestra  '18,   '21,   Boys'   Glee   Club,  Leader  Corps  '20,  Inter-class  B.   B.   '21 

"The   heights   that   great   men    reach    and    keep    are    not   attained   by   sudden 
flight. " — Tennyson 


VEDA    MARIE    SHAW  General   Course 

Le   Petit   Salon,    '21,    Justemere    Society    '21 

"Thine   eyes   are  stars   of  morning,   thy   lips   are  crimson   flowers." — Harte 


OWEN    BEACH    SHERWOOD 


Scientific    Course 


Boys'   Glee  Club   '21,   President   "Junto"    Literary   Society,   Class   Editor   Quiver   Staff   '21, 
Class   Play  '21,   D.   A.   S.   '21 

"And    that    smile-    like   sunshine   art, 
For  a  smile  of  good  thou  art." — Longfellow 


CATHERINE   MATILDA   SLOAN 


Classical   Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    Feast    of    the    Little    Lanterns    '21,    Inter    Nos    '20,    '21,    La    Petit 
Salon   '21, 

"Say   well"    is  good,    "Do   well,   is  better." — Clay 


DWIGHT  DAVID   SHOEMAKER 

Orihestra    '18,    '19,    '20,    '21,    Boys'    Glee    Club    '19,    '20,    Junto    '21,    T.    S.    C.    '21,    Jazzy 
Gang   '21 

"He   never   studies   physics  and   he   never   studies   Lit, 
But   when   it   comes   to   music    we'll   say   he's   merely    it." — Anon. 


MIRIAM   MARGUERITE  SMART 


Classical   Course 


Girls'    Glee   Club    '19,    '20,   Class    Secretary    '18,    Le    Petit   Salon    '21,    Orchestra    '19,    Ii-.ter 
Nos    '20,    '21,    Dido    '21 

"I  have  marked,  a  thousand  blushing  apparations  to  start  into  her  face, 
a  thousand  innocent  shames  in  angel  whiteness  beat  away  those  blushes." — 
Shakespeare. 


HELEN    FARRIER    SMITH  Classical    CouroC 

Girls'   Glee  Club  '19,   '20,  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns   '19,  Dido  '21,   Garland   Dance 

"Beauty  more  quiet  and   refined  could   n'er   be   found." — JelTerson 


CHARLES    EMERSON    SMITH  Scicntllic    Course 

"Whereon   it  is   enough   for   me,    not  to   be  doing,   but  to   be." — Haynes 


MARY  MAY  SMITH  Scientific   Cour.-e 

Girls'    Glee  Club   '21 

"A  drachm  of  goodness   is  worth  a  world  of  greatness" 


MARIAN    JOY    SPENCER  Classical    Course 

Vice    President    '21,    French  Club    '21,    Roman    Senate    '21,    "It    pays    to    Adverti,;e"    '21. 

"Ruggles  Family"  '20,  Boys'  Glee  Club  '21,  Debate  Club  '20,   Dido  '21,  Jazzy  Gang  '21 

"Oh,    Napoleon !    we  would   you    could    return    to    meet   your    match" 


KUTH   LEONA   STARR 


Classical    Cour  o 


Girls'    Glee   Club    '19,    '20,    Dido    '21.    Inter    Nos    '20,    '21,    Literary    Editor   Quiver    '21.    Lo 
Petit    Salon,    '21.   Feast   of  the   Little   Lanterns   TO 

"Perfect    in    Temperament,    the    queen    of    queens." — Keats 


HOWARD   BURTON  THOMPSON 

Commercial   Club    '21,    Manuscript    Editor    Quiver    '21 

"Did    he    ever    start    anything    he    didn't    finish'^"      Anon 


Commercial   ('our- 


MADILINE   MARIE   TOWER 

Secretary   and   Treasurer    Girls'    Glee   Club    '21 

"They  conquer  who  believe  they  can." — Joseph  Parket 


FLORENCE   JOSEPHINE   UHLER 

Girls'    Glee   Club    '19,   Feast   of   the   Little    Lanterns   '19,   Dido    '21 

"Her   laughter   ripples   as   sweet  music   from  the   harp" 


GEORGE   KENNETH   ULINE 

Intcr-clais   B.    B.    '20,   '21,   Boys'    Glee   Club   '19 

"Aye  every   inch  a  king." — Shelley 


ISABEL    FRANKLIN    UNCAPHER 


General    Course 


Classical    Course 


Scientific    Course 


Classical    Course 


Girls'  B.  B.   1,  2,   3.  4.   Girls'   Glee  Club  '19,  '20,  *21,  Garland  Dance,   "Dido"   '21,  Ruggle-, 
Family  '20,  Feast  of  the  Little   Lanterns   '19 

"Away   with   care  and   sorrow,  I'll  none  of  them." — Holland 


MARGARET   REBECCA   UNCAPHER 

Girls'    Glee   Club    '19,    Feast   of   the   Little    Lanterns    '19 


Classical    Course 


"Noble   tian   a  ship  eafely   ending  a   long  voyage  and  sublinier  than   the 
setting   sun." — Brooks 


FRANK    DANA    WEEKS 


Clas.sical    Course 


Brisket  Ball  '20,  21,  Debate  '20.  '21.  Inter-rlass  B.  B.  '18.  '19.  Glee  Club  '20,  Le  Petit 
Salon  '21  SUulent  Manager  Foot-Ball  '21,  Leader  Corps  '19,  Cla-s  President  '18,  Treas- 
urer  '20,   Claims   Editor   Quiver   Staff   '.9,   Tennis   '20,   "It   pays  to   Advertise"   '21 

"Oh,    what   men    dare   do   what   men   may   do,    what   men    not   knowing    what 
they   do." — Kipling 


RHU  BOYCE   AUSTIN 

Orchestra  '19,  '21,  Assistant  Circulation  Manager  Quiver  '21,  T.   S.  C.  '21,   Glee  Club  'lil. 
Jazzy  Gang  '21 

"A    social    bear    is    surely    he 
Good  looking,  too,  as  you  can  see." 


MABEL    IRENE    WEIKERT 

Girls'  Glee   Club   '19,   Feast   of   the   Little    Lanterns    '19 

"Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit." — Tennyson 

CLARA  ANNA  WOODRUFF 


Commercial    Course 


Commercial   Course 


Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    Feast    of    the    Little    Lanterns    '19,    Girls'    B.    B.    '19,    Commercial 
Club  '21 

"Oh,   Silence  we   could   not   wish   more  of   you   than   a   perfect   tribute   to   the 
owner." — Anon. 


JOHN   WILBERT  WOODRUFF 

Commercial   Club  '21,  Hi  Y  Club  '21,   Inter-class  B.   B.   '21 

For   courage    mounteth    with   occasion." — Bcauchamp 


ELIZABETH  ANNE  WILSON 


Commercial    Course 


Classical    Course 


Le    Petit    Salon    '21,    Girls'    Glee    Club    '19,    Feast    of    the    Little    Lanterns    '19.    Rugk'los 
Family    '20 

"How   far  that  little  candle  throws   its   beams. 
So   shines    a   good   deed   in   a    naughty    worlil."     Whittier 


HARRY   CLIFFORD   WILLIAMS 
Commercial    Club    '21 


Commercial   Cour.=e 


"His  words  are  bond,   his  thoughts  immaculate,   his  heart  as   far   from   iiroud 
as  Heaven   from  Earth." — Shakespcasic 


MtaB^M*,*E>-*&'^  ■m-'Si  x^**'  -w^m.- 


ARDIS   BOYEIt 

Expression    Club    '20,    Basket-Bali   '20,    Glee    Club    '21 


General   Course 


DONALD  CLAKIE  BECHTEL 


Scientific  Course 


Orchestra   '18.    '19,    '21,    Company   "A"   '17,   Glee   Club   '21.   Business   Manager   Quiver   '21, 
T.   S.   C.   '21 

"Ready   wit,  a  cherry   smile,   the   Prince  of   Men." — Hoyle 


.JOHN   HEAMAN  OVENS 


Scientific  Course 


Cimpany   "A"    '17,   Glee  Club   Minstrels   '18,   Mikado   '18,   Boys.   Glee   Club   '18,    'Ifl,   T.   S. 
C.   '21 

"John,   Where   is   thy   Mind?" 


CFRTRUDE    ELEANOR   COBB 

Glee   Club   '19,   Feast  of   the    Little   Lanterns   '19 


Scientific    Course 


HUCH   .lOIlN   WIEDMAN 


General   Course 


Clas-  Trojuurcr  '18.  Intcr-clars  B.  B.  '18,  '19,  T.  S.  C.  '21,  Glee  Club  '18,  '19.  Captain 
H.mdinc  Rcrci  vrs  21,  Captain  Inter-class  Basket-Bali  '18,  '211.  '21,  Inter-class  Base- 
Ball    18,   Fort  Tall   '19    '20.   '21,  Leader  Corps  '18,  '19,   Art  Editor   Quiver  '21,  Hi  Y  '21 

'Jlildrcil.   tl  ou  art  my  soul  divine,   my  ever   present  blessing." — Burns 


History  of  the  Class  of  '21 


In  the  year  of  1917  the  Class  of  '21  began  its 
notable  career,  by  first  crossing  the  portals  of 
Marion  High. 

Our  share  of  heckling  was  very  small,  for  the 
more  dignified  upper  classmen  as  well  as  we,  were 
entering  for  the  first  time,  the  now  distinguished 
new  high  school  building. 

We  rapidly  adjusted  ourselves  to  the  new  sur- 
roundings, and  proceeded  to  acquire  laurels  by 
diligent  study.  We  established  a  good  athletic 
record  by  being  represented  on  the  Varsity  foot- 
ball squad  and  showing  promise  of  future  Var- 
sity material  in  our  basket  ball  games. 

Ending  our  Freshman  year  with  a  picnic  at 
Garfield  Park,  our  first  year  organized  activity 
was  pronounced  a  decided  success  and  we  anx- 
iously awaited  our  second  year,  when  we  might 
begin  the  life  of  Sophomores. 

At  the  beginning  of  our  second  year  we  could 
aflford  to  spend  some  time  harassing  the  green  lit- 
tle freshies  who  came  to  cope  with  high  school 
life,  for  were  we  not  far  advanced  from  that 
stage,  and  had  we  not  already  spent  one  whole 
year  in  our  magnificent  high  school  building? 

We  proceeded  to  reorganize  by  electing,  Edwin 
Knachel,  class  president;  Bernice  Pickering,  vice- 
president;  Lester  Watt,  secretary,  and  Margaret 
Johnston,  treasurer. 

We  again  held  forth  strongly  both  intellectual- 
ly and  athletically,  being  represented  in  various 
clubs  and  having  members  on  both  the  football 
and  basketball  teams. 

Our  class  took  an  active  part  in  all  war  cam- 
paigns in  which  we  could,  as  well  as  contributing 
to  the  funds. 

During  the  year  we  held  two  successful  socials 
in  the  gym  and  ended  our  social  activities  of  the 
year  by  holding  a  well  attended  picnic  at  Green- 
wood Lake.  Although  hampered  by  the  death  of 
one  of  our  best  classmates  and  the  fighting  of  the 
"flu,"  we  overcame  all  obstacles  and  two  hundred 
and  forty-one  of  us  were  eager  and  ready  to  be- 
'come  Juniors. 

We  commenced  our  Junior  year  with  the  elec- 
tion of  the  following  officers:  Class  President, 
Paul  Roush;  Vice-President,  Thomas  Cooper; 
Secretary,  Mary  Kathryn  Barnhart;  Treasurer, 
Frank  Weeks.  Although  some  of  our  classmates 
by  this  time  had  fallen  by  the  wayside  or  been 


forced  to  desert  our  companionship,  we  pushed  on 
stolidly,  in  prepaz'ation  for  the  life  of  a  dignified 
Senior.  Our  "pep"  and  ability  were  forever  com- 
ing to  the  front.  We  again  supplied  members  for 
both  the  football  and  basket  ball  squads.  Many 
of  the  members  were  represented  on  the  Glee 
Clubs  and  Societies,  while  three  held  places  on  the 
Triangle  debate  team. 

Several  socials  were  held,  all  of  which  were  suc- 
cesses. We  brought  the  0.  W.  U.  Glee  Club  here 
to  entertain  Marion  with  a  fine  program.  The 
greatest  of  our  achievements  was  the  successful 
handling  of  the  Junior-Senior  Banquet,  a  success 
from  start  to  finish  due  to  the  natural  ability  of 
the  Juniors.  We  completed  our  school  year  with 
our  annual  picnic.  We  face  the  coming  year  with 
steadiness,  although  the  burden  of  the  school  is 
to  rest  upon  our  shoulders,  with  the  same  spirit 
that  has  characterized  our  class  for  three  years, 
we  will  not  flinch. 

Since  we  would  be  the  first  class  to  graduate 
with  four  full  years  work  from  the  new  high 
school  building,  we  felt  that  our  honor  demanded, 
we  set  a  good  example  for  the  classes  to  follow. 

We  started  our  activities  early  by  electing  the 
following  class  oflFicers  :  President,  Robert  Fitts ; 
Vice-President,  Marion  Spencer ;  Secretary.  Pearl 
Rinnert;  Treasurer,  Mary  Pennock.  We  also 
elected  our  Quiver  Staff  at  this  time,  feeling  that 
the  work  along  this  line  should  be  started  earlier 
in  the  year.  The  staff  decided  to  issue  a  bi-month- 
ly paper,  something  which  has  never  before  been 
attempted,  and  subsequent  issues  of  which  have 
proved  the  paper  to  be  a  decided  success. 

Our  class  was  honored  by  having  a  fine  repre- 
sentation on  the  football  team  and  by  winning  the 
Inter-Class  basket  ball  championship.  We  fur- 
nished several  members  for  the  basket  ball  team, 
which  tied  for  the  North  Central  Ohio  champion- 
ship. 

We  had  five  members  on  the  Triangle  debate 
teams  and  a  fine  representation  in  all  the  clubs  of 
the  school.  We  decided  to  put  on  a  lecture  course 
as  our  predecessors  had  done,  and  proceeded  to  do 
so.  We  were  supported  loyally  in  this  iirojoct. 
and  it  added  laurels  to  our  class  record. 

The  school  decided  this  year  to  issue  school 
rings  and  pins  to  the  graduating  class  instead  of 
class  rings.     In  this  way  each  graduating  class 


History  of  the  Class  of  '21  —  Continued 


will  receive  the  same  rings  and  pins  but  with 
their  year  of  graduation  stamped  upon  it.  These 
rings  are  beautifully  designed  and  are  very  ar- 
tistic, bearing  the  seal  of  H.  H.  S.  and  year  of 
graduating  class.  We  have  the  distinction  of  be- 
ing the  first  class  to  graduate  from  Harding  High 
School,  as  our  building  has  been  rechristened  this 
year  in  honor  of  our  esteemed  fellow  townsman, 
President  Warren  G.  Harding. 

Our  social  activities  for  the  first  part  consisted 
of  a  Hallow-E'en  party  and  a  St.  Valentine's  Day 
party.  At  the  last  came  our  annual  picnic,  class 
day,  stunt  day,  and  our  presentation  of  the  Senior 
Class  Play. 

One  of  our  last  and  most  enjoyable  events  was 
the  Junior-Senior  Banquet  given  in  our  honor, 


and  the  Commencement,  in  which  some  108  of 
our  original  Freshmen  enrollment  participated. 

This  ends  the  history  of  the  Class  of  '21  and  in 
passing  from  the  confines  of  the  walls  of  good  old 
H.  H.  S.,  we  pause  to  extend  heartiest  thanks  to 
the  faculty  and  congratulations  to  the  classes  fol- 
lowing us  in  the  hope  that  they  may  attain  loftier 
standards  and  ideals  than  we  were  able  to. 

We  leave  with  fondest  recollections  to  be  cher- 
ished where'er  we  may  go,  and  know  that  for  the 
time  spent  in  H.  H,  S.,  we  have  been  prepared  to 
cope  with  the  problems  of  the  world  which  we  are 
to  face. 

We  turn  our  backs  reluctantly  on  the  High 
School,  where  we  are  now  numbered  among  the 
Alumni. 

Owen  Beach  Sherwood. 


Farewell  to  H.  H.  S. 


A  frentlc  voice  is  calling, 

With   accents  sweet  and   low, 

A  steady  finger  beckons, 

Toward  which  we  all  must  go. 

'Tis  the  world  tliat  calls  us  onward, 

In  a  calm  persistent  way, 
Whether    we    will     face  the    calm    or 
storm, 

Is  not  for  us  to  say. 


So  we  leave  the  kind  old  High  School, 
That  has  sheltered  us  the  while, 
That  we  may  begin  our  journey, 
Marching  onward  mile  by  mile. 

And  old  High  School  to  forsake  you. 
Brings  a  qualm  to  every  heart. 

Hut  we  falter  not  in  going. 
For  we  '.now  'tis  time  to  part. 


And  through  car  whole  life's  wander- 
ings, 

Over  mountains,  over  streamS; 
There  will  be  our  Alma  Mater, 

Ever  present  in  our  dreams. 

When  the  records  have  been  finished, 
Of  the  Class  of  Twenty-One, 

When  it  comes  our  time  to  answer, 
May  the  verdict  be  "Well  done." 
Owen  SIterwood,  '21. 
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NEWS  OF  1921 

FAMOUS  GRADUATES  OF  HARDING 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

As  is  our  custom  to  publish  each  year  an  account  of  the 
achievements  and  accomplishments  of  the  graduates  of 
some  famous  High  School  in  the  United  States,  we  take 
great  pleasure  this  year  in  writing  of  the  success  and 
fame  of  the  graduates  of  1921  of  the  Harding  High 
School  of  Marion,  Ohio. 

Many  of  them  have  won  fame  and  fortune  in  New  York 
and  their  names  appear  frequently  in  these  columns.  All 
have  brought  renown  to  the  High  School  from  which  they 
graduated  in  the  year  ex-President  Harding  was  elected 
for  his  first  term. 

We  are  sure  our  patrons  will  peruse  with  pleasure  the 
columns  of  today's  special  issue. 

FREDERICK  ALMENDINGER  AT  MUSIC  HALL 

Frederick   Almendinger,   noted   violinist   affiliated   witli 
the  Victor  Company,  will  appear  next  Tuesday  at  2  o'clock 
assisted  by  his  wife  formerly  Miss  Helen  Holland. 
HON.  FITTS   HERE  THIS  EVENING 

Hon.  Fitts,  the  Republican  representative  to  Congress,, 
will  be  heard  this  evening  in  Madison  Square  Gardens, 
Representative  Fitts  is  working  against  the  machinations 
of  Marion  Spencer,  a  former  Democratic  Senator  from 
Ohio. 

MLLE.  MARGARETTA  JOHNSTONE  TO  APPEAR 

Concert  patrons  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  Mile.  John- 
stone will  appear  in  dramatic  repertoire  tomorrow  night, 
assisted  by  Mile.  Janice  Barnhart. 

WORTHY   OF   NOTE 

Hattie  John  Crawley  has  written  a  book  on  "Heaven' 
and  her  famous  lectures  on  "Creeds"  are  world-famed. 

Paul  Bachman  is  a  well  known  toothpick  manufacturer 
with  Miss  Mary  Pennock  as  his  private  secretary. 

John  Weideman  is  a  famous  artist,  who  won  the  1934 
medal  at  the  Louvre  at  Paris. 

Margaret  Cowan  is  a  famous  woman  lawyer,  and  is  at 
present  a  representative  to  Congress. 

The  latest  work  of  the  illustrious  marble  sculpturess, 
Irene  Rhulman  is  now  on  exhibition  at  the  London  Art 
Gallery. 

PERSONAL  MENTION 

Martha  Bailer  is  soprano  soloist  this  season  with  the 
Chicago  Opera  Company. 

Grace  Clendenen  and  Lucille  hultz  are  dancing  instruc- 
tors at  Euclid  Beach  Park  at  Cleveland. 

Ralph  Cheney  has  very  recently  become  the  owner  of  a 
great  lumber  mill  in  the  west. 

Brig.  Gen.  Knackel,  graduate  from  West  Point,  with 
his  imparalled  diplomacy  in  the  crisis  of  1930,  has 
brought  content  to  Mrs.  Ruth  Starr  Knackel. 

Margaret  Uncapher  is  leading  a  life  of  usefulness  a.-?  a 
missionary  to  Japan. 


John  Woodruff  and  Harry  Williams  are  owners  of  a 
large  oil  company  which  makes  the  large  corporation  of 
John  D.  look  like  "30  cents." 

The  explorations  of  Capt.  Cliff.  Ours  are  narrated  by 
him  in  his  own  book,  in  an  inimitable  fashion. 
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NEWS  FROM  MARION 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  John  Pasteurs  is  one  of 
the  foremost  dentists  of  this  city. 

Doctor  F.  D.  Weeks  is  managing  physician  at  Sawyer's 
Sanatorium,  and  is  ably  assisted  by  his  wife,  formerly 
Miriam  Smart,  who  cheers  the  patients  by  her  music. 

Minerva  Howser  has  said  "yes,"  and  is  now  Mrs.  Lloyd 
Mautz. 

The  Latin  Department  of  Harding  High  School  re- 
cently gave  a  play  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Laverne 
Hedges,  who  is  in  charge  of  the  Latin  Department. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harland  Ehrman  have  recently  celebrated 
their  tenth  anniversary  of  their  wedding.  It  will  be  re- 
membered that  Mrs.  Ehrman  was  once  Miss  Marie  First- 
cnberger. 

Raymond  Donaugh  is  doing  a  great  work  as  minister  of 
Vernon  Heights'  Babtist  Church. 

Laverne  Myers  has  not  changed  her  name,  but  is  a 
happy  and  contented  wife. 

Mrs.  Marion  Lawrence,  formerly  Miss  Elizabeth  Wil- 
-on  entertained  at  a  tea  this  afternoon  in  honor  of  her 
fi  lend  Miss  Isabelle  Uncapher,  who  is  on  a  vacation  from 
New  York,  where  she  is  a  welfare  worker. 

BOXING   MATCH 

Ralph    Martin,   World's   Champion 

vs. 

Jacques  Carpentier,  Jr. 

7:30 

Bechtel's    Gymnasium 

Freckles    Removed 

and 

Faces  Rebuilt,  Etc 

by 

MLLE.    ARDISSE    BOYIERRE 

Wanda    McMann's    Beauty    School 
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COBB    &    DRIPPS 

Teeth   Extracted   Without   Pain 

Office    Hours    Daily,   from    Eight  till   Late 

TOWER  BOOK  SHOP 

Fifth   Avenue 

Come    and    Buy    the    Six    Best    Sellers 

"The  Autobiography  of  a  Pansy" 

By  Catherine  Sloan 

"Latin  Made  Easy'' 

By  Prof.  Clyde  Harriote,  D.D.,  P.D.Q.,  C.O.D., 

of  Yale 

"The  Epic  of  the  Union" 

By   Evelyn  Albrecht 

"A   Good  Complexion,  and  How  to  Keep  It" 

By   Bernice   Kerr 

"How  to  Learn  French  in   Two   Weeks" 

By  Margaret  Hensel 

"History  of  Microbe" 

By   Alfred   Bason 

THEATER 

"The    Mysterious    Adventure" 

Starring 

LENA  MORROW  DUNATHAN 

and 

RALPH   BROWN 

Starting   Tomorrow   at   the   New 

.  "KNIGHT"  THEATER 

(Lemoyne  Cook  and  Chester  Lacher, 

Stage   Managers) 

"Musical  Comedy" 

"MERRY   ANN" 

Starring 

PAULINE    PICKERING 

at 

BAULDAUF  THEATER 

Tonight 
CHESTER    BERRY 
Last  Chance  to  See  the  Famous  Black  Face  Come- 
dian Before  His  Departure  for  Europe 


MLLE.  VEDA   MARIE   SHAWINSKY 

Varie  Program 

tonight 

Metropolitan  Opera  House 


NEWS  FROM  ABROAD 

Dr.  D.  J.  Messenger  has  been  awarded  the  Nobel  Prize 
for  (  xtraordinary  work  in  surgery. 

Pauline  Lingo  is  spending  a  year  in  Rome,  on  a  leave 
of  absence  from  Ohio  Wesleyan,  where  she  is  a  teacher  of 
Horace. 

Violet  Morgan  is  in  Paris  on  a  purchasing  trip  for  her 
ready-to-wear  store  at  Bucyrus. 

Paul  Roush,  the  eminent  pianist,  is  spending  the  year 
studying    in    the    Paris    Conservatory.      With   him    is    his 


wife,    Pearl    Rinnert    Roush,   who   is   a   well   known   con- 
tralto. 

ROUND  ABOUT  OHIO 

Bertha  Orians  is  the  matron  at  the  Good  Samaritan 
Hospital  in  Columbus,  where  Mary  May  Smith  is  the 
head  nurse. 

Helen  Smith  Wise  is  now  visiting  Mrs.  Florence  Uhler 
Wylie,  who  resides  in  the  Ferdinand  Lawrence  apartmCMt 
house. 

Mile.  Rutheda  Danenberg,  fashionable  modiste,  has  es- 
tablished a  fashionable  shoppe  in  Marion,  in  partnership 
with  her  is  Mile.  Bernice  Pickering. 

Florian  Moore  of  Toledo,  has  become  a  great  plant- 
wizard  and  has  succeeded  in  uniting  strawberries  and 
milk  weeds  to  produce  strawberry  ice  cream. 

Emerson  Smith,  owner  of  the  C.  D.  &  M.  Railway  Co., 
has  recently  employed  Kenneth  Uline  as  his  private  secre- 
tary. In  a  recent  law  suit,  the  company  was  ably  de- 
fended by  its  attorney,  Fred  Flocken,  and  won  its  case 
against  the  Conductors'  Union  led  by  Dwight  Shoemaker. 

John  Merchant,  "lion  tamer,"  of  Ringling  Bros.  Circus, 
and  Russell  Barklow  bareback  rider,  are  to  appear  soon 
in  the  circuses  annual  visit  to  Caledonia. 
NEWS  ABOUT  MARION 

Burdetta  Moon  has  said  "yes"  to  Howard  Thompson 
and  is  no  longer  "mooning"  around.  Mr.  Thompson's  re- 
markable invention  has  brought  him  fame.  This  invention 
is  an  appliance  by  which  one  need  not  walk  but  be  lightly 
p-^opelled  through  the  air. 

Miss  Audrey  Freerer,  librarian  at  Marion  Public  Li- 
brary, and  Ethel  Richardson,  public  health  lecturer,  left 
yesterday  from  darkest  Africa  to  visit  their  missionary 
friend,  Dorothy  Riley. 

Honors  were  recently  bestowed  on  two  of  our  much  es- 
teemed citizens.  John  Myers,  the  avowed  woman  hater 
was  elected  president  of  the  "Woman  Haters'"  Society, 
and  Samuel  Fife,  beloved  Professor  of  Physics,  has  been 
elected  national  president  of  the  "Moo-Cow-Moo"  Fra- 
ternity. Upon  Mx.  Myers'  election,  Mr.  Fread  Phillians 
entertained  with  a  stag  party  in  his  handsome  bachelor 
apartments. 

Marion  Johnston,  after  some  ten  years  as  lecturer  upon 
"Woman's  Place  in  the  Home,"  has  become  the  bride  of 
Frank  Dorr,  an  able  minister  of  the  Middle  West. 

John  Ovens,  the  city  superintendent  of  milk  wagons, 
has  sued  Marion  Hinklin,  owner  of  the  Isaly  Dairy,  for 
putting  water  into  the  milk. 

HARDING  HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS 

Mrs.  Mary  Kathryn  Barnhart  Allen  of  New  York, 
taught  the  French  classes  this  morning  in  the  absence  of 
the  regular  teacher,  Miss  Emily  Burgen. 

The  Harding  High  Baseball  League  enjoyed  a  lecture 
last  week  on  clean  sportsmanship  by  Coach  Marion  Mew- 
hortcr  of  Princeton  University. 

TEN  YEARS  AGO  TODAY 

Eugene    Sciter   and    Theodore    Schott   today    purchased 
Dwight  Richards'  garage.     Mr.  Richards  will  go  into  the 
CoiitiiiiirJ  on  f><igc  3S 


The  Class  Will 


We,  Seniors  of  the  Harding  High  School,  City  of  Ma- 
rion, County  of  Marion,  and  State  of  Ohio,  being  of  sound 
mind  and  memoi-y,  do  make,  publish  and  declare  this  our 
last  will  and  testament,  hereby  revoking  all  former  wills, 
bequests  and  devises  by  us  at  any  time  heretofore  made. 

To  our  dear  and  loving  friends,  the  Juniors,  those 
friendly  enemies  with  whom  we  have  been  associated  in 
class  rivalry  for  the  past  three  years,  we  bequeath  that 
instrument  of  torture,  the  password  to  A-plus  grades,  our 
bright  and  shiny,  though  long  and  well-used  class  "Spade." 
We  have  used  it  faithfully  and  diligently  to  dig  our  way 
through  the  mazes  of  Latin  verbs,  French  pronunciations, 
mathematical  problems,  and  physics  experiments,  not  to 
speak  of  its  influence  in  helping  us  to  overcome  the  mys- 
teries of  that  wonderful,  beautiful,  terrible  English  lan- 
guage, and  would  not  wish  it  to  fall  in  less  worthy  hands. 

We,  being  Inter-Class  Basket  Ball  Champions,  bequeath, 
will  and  devise  our  skill  in  making  baskets  to  the  Class  of 
'23,  hoping  they  may,  some  day,  win  a  silver  cup  instead 
of  a  rusty  tincup  as  they  did  in  '19  and  '20.  In  case  they 
are  unable  to  handle  all  this  skill  (the  amount  exceeding 
any  figures  we  are  able  to  put  down),  we  bequeath  the 
remainder  to  the  Class  of  '22,  especially  to  their  rather 
frail  member  known  as  "Skinny." 

We,  of  the  American  Literature  Class,  bequeath,  will 
and  devise  our  wonderful  society,  the  "Junto"  to  the  next 
American  Literature  Class,  and  along  with  the  society  we 
bequeath  our  dear  and  loving  teacher,  Miss  Markwith, 
with  whom  we  know  our  successors  will  be  well  pleased. 

I,  Edwin  Knackle,  bequeath,  will  and  devise  my  wonder- 
ful alarm  clock  to  some  ambitious  Junior,  who  is  in  the 
habit  of  "getting  there  on  time."  This  clock  has  never 
failed  me,  the  "Ever-Ready  Ed,"  and  along  with  aforesaid 
clock  I  bequeath,  the  principal  understanding  of  the  Se- 
nior Class,  provided  aforesaid  foundation  is  well  sup- 
ported by  my  successor  to  these  possessions. 

I,  Bob  Fitts,  President  of  the  Senior  Class,  do  bequeath, 
will  and  devise  my  ability  as  a  leader  to  the  Freshmen 
of  Yale  College  for  a  period  of  not  less  than  two  years, 
and  as  long  after  as  I  remain  a  member  of  aforesaid 
class. 

I,  Frank  (Noisy)  Durr,  bequeath,  will  and  devise  my 
loud  voice  to  "Pussy"  Hinklin,  pi-ovided  above  mentioned 
party  uses  it  to  the  best  of  his  ability  and  does  not  strain 
it. 

I,  Sam  Fife,  orator  of  the  Senior  Class,  do  bequeath, 
will  and  devise  my  extraordinary  power  and  ability  as  an 
orator  to  "Jack"  King,  the  would-be  follower  of  Webster, 
provided  said  party  is  capable  of  upholding  my  high 
standards. 

I,  Fread  Phillian,  do  hereby  bequeath,  will  and  devise 
my  good  looks,  including  my  black  hair,  to  "Fat"  Bra- 
shares.  Along  with  this  I  bequeath  my  popularity  among 
the  girls,  provided  above  mentioned  party  takes  good  care 
of  same. 

I,  Cecil  Bauldauf,  do  hereby  bequeath,  will  and  devise 
my  packages  of  gum,  when  I  get  through  chewing  thom, 
to  that  waste  basket  in  Miss  Markwith's  room,  providing 


basket  is  emptied  every  second  day,  making  room  for  more. 

We,  as  a  Class,  bequeath,  will  and  devise,  along  with 
our  Physics  Laboratory  and  class  room,  and  as  a  perma- 
nent fixture,  that  little  fellow,  Mr.  Shade,  to  the  Juniors, 
and  we  rest  assured  that  they  will  not  remove  the  "fixture" 
when  they  leave,  as  he  is  "real"  and  not  "personal  prop- 
erty." 

To  all  the  following  classes,  we  bequeath,  will  and  de- 
vise our  faithful  Coach,  Mr.  Burdette.  We  bequeath, 
along  with  him,  his  ability  to  handle  boxing  gloves  (when 
they  are  wrapped  up)  and  his  knowledge  of  football  and 
basket  ball.  The  latter  mentioned  are  bequeathed  espe- 
cially to  the  Coach's  brother,  Paul,  commonly  known  as 
"Emei-y." 

We,  the  Seniors  of  the  Roman  Senate  being  about  to 
gi'ieve  that  august  body  by  our  absence,  do  will,  bequeath, 
and  devise  the  speaker  of  the  house,  Karl  Dombough,  to 
the  second  Senate,  fully  trusting  in  his  ability  to  eluci- 
date at  length  upon  the  value  of  the  study  of  Latin. 

We,  the  Senior  Inter  Nos,  do  will,  bequeath  and  devise 
our  society  to  the  Juniors,  whom  we  hear  are  very  de- 
sirous of  obtaining  our  ability  to  cuss  and  discuss  every- 
body and  everything  without  restraint.  Said  gossip 
must  always  take  place  after  light  refreshments  and 
must  cease  when  the  "I've-had-a-good-time-at-your-par- 
have  been  said. 

I,  Paul  Bachman,  chief  stump  speaker  and  all-around 
stage  hand  of  the  Senior  Class,  do  will,  bequeath  and  de- 
vise my  ability  of  enjoying  myself  behind  the  scenes  to 
some  ambitious  fellow,  who  is  of  my  height  and  statui'e 
so  that  said  man  may  also  inherit  my  trusty  stepladder 
and  hammer. 

We,  the  members  of  the  French  Club,  LePetit  Salon, 
do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  our  club  constitution  to  the 
Juniors,  who  must  first  discover  it,  and  di-aw  it  up.  Said 
constitution  is  one  of  the  greatest  achievements  of  the 
club  and  our  illustrious  success  is  to  be  an  inspiration  to 
the  future  Le  Petit  Salon. 

We,  the  Senior  members  of  the  High  School  Debate 
Team,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  to  our  successors  our 
abi'lity  to  orate  and  to  refute  all  arguments  on  big  acres, 
farmers  sons  and  unmarried  women.  At  the  date  of  this 
will  we  do  now  unanimous  selection  of  Doris  Bondloy, 
Junior  of  Harding  High  School,  as  the  future  statistician 
of  the  Debate  Club,  especially  on  all  articles  concerning 
marrige. 

We,  the  girls  of  the  enior  Basket  Ball  Team,  do  be- 
queath, will  and  devise  our  championship  to  the  Juniors, 
chiefly  because  of  sympathy.  We  realize  the  hai'd  strug- 
gles of  the  Juniors  and  thus  gladly  k'ive  thom  our  well- 
won  honor. 

I,  Florence  Uhler,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  to  Doris 
Bondley,  one  pair  of  my  dark  rimmed  glasses.  I  have 
hoard  that  she  has  some  ditTioulty  in  telling  time  since 
every  time  she  looks  at  a  watch  it  stops.  These  glasses 
come  highly  recommended  with  a  little  black  cord  and 
everything. 

We,  the  Seniors  who  took  Vergil  under  the  instruction 


The  Class  Will — Continued 


of  Miss  Allmendinger  bequeath,  will  and  devise  to  the 
Juniors  our  complete  knowledge  of  Heaven  and  hell,  and 
our  conceptions  of  the  queer  animals  that  inhabit  Erebus. 
We  think  it  advisable  also,  to  give  to  the  Juniors  our 
horses,  together  with  the  saddles  and  harness  provided 
they  are  well  used  and  fed  each  night  from  7  o'clock  till 
9  o'clock. 

I,  Milton  Axthelm  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  my 
"pull"  with  Miss  Abel  for  getting  excuses  before  each 
class  to  John  McNeal  whom  I  hear  is  sadly  in  need  of  a 
friend  in  deed.  The  executor  of  this  will  will  hand  John 
a  sealed  letter  in  which  the  secret  information  is  dis- 
closed. 

We,  the  Seniors,  bequeath,  will  and  devise  the  assembly 
speeches  of  Mr.  Marshall  to  the  succeeding  classes.  This 
inheritance,  of  course,  includes  Mr.  Marshall's  ability  to 
say,  "next  recitation."  The  office  which  has  been  such  a 
room  of  anxious  expectation  will  continue  to  be  used  by 
the  Juniors  for  receiving  bawling-outs  and  making  up 
eighth  periods. 

I,  Pauline  Pickering,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise,  tha 
most  highly  valued  of  all  my  possessions,  my  powder 
puff,  to  "Sister"  Evans. 

I,  Chester  Berry  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  my 
goulashes  o  Albert  Postle,  providing  the  latters  are  worn 
out  by  the  time  of  the  settlement  of  this  will. 

I,  Bird  Jacoby,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  the  boquet 
that  was  to  have  been  sent  to  me  at  the  time  I  had  the 
mumps  in  Cincinnati,  and  also  the  thrills  and  sensations 
that  accompany  such  an  experience,  to  "Tiny"  McClain. 

I,  Frank  Weeks  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  my  ability 
as  High  School  Publicity  Manager,  to  Paul  Spragg,  and 
hope  that  he  will  have  as  interesting  a  subject  as  I  have 
had. 


We,  the  Senior  members  of  the  Harding  High  Football 
Team,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  our  pleasant  knocks 
and  bruises  received  during  practice  and  the  games,  our 
pleasant  trips  to  other  cities  and  towns,  and  last,  but  not 
least,  that  large  bottle  of  "Sic'em,"  to  the  members  of  fol- 
lowing classes  who  will  fill  the  vacancies  we  have  just 
made. 

We,  the  members  of  the  L'Anti  Salon  Club,  do  be- 
queath, will  and  devise  our  membership  in  the  said  club, 
all  of  our  possessions,  and  the  privilege  of  meeting  in 
John  Oven's  cellar,  to  the  members  of  next  year's  club. 

We,  the  Senior  members  of  the  Harding  High  Commer- 
cial Club,  do  bequeath,  will  and  devise  the  ability  of  some 
of  the  members  as  entertainers  and  debaters  to  those 
who  can  prove  their  ability  to  carry  on  such  a  splendid 
work. 

We,  the  Senior  Commercial  students  do  bequeath,  will 
and  devise  to  the  Commercial  Students  of  Classes  '22  and 
'23,  Mr.  Smith,  and  along  with  him  the  rare  privilege  of 
enjoying  his  pleasant  instructions,  also,  the  enjoyment 
resulting  from  his  art  of  cracking  jokes. 

We  hereby  appoint  LeMoyne  Cook  the  executor  of  this 
our  last  will  and  testament. 

In  witness  whereof,  we  hereunto  set  our  hand  and 
seal  at  Marion,  aforesaid,  this  second  day  of  June,  A.  D., 
Nineteen  Hundred  and  Twenty-One. 

Signed  and  scaled  by  said  Senior  Class,  who  at  the  same 
time  published  and  declared  the  same,  as  and  for  their 
last  will  and  testament,  in  the  presence  of  us,  who,  in 
their  presence  and  in  the  presence  of  each  other,  and 
at  their  request  have  hereto  subscribed  our  names 
as  witnesses: 

SENIOR  CLASS. 

Witness,  Mary  Pennock. 

Witness,  Mr.  Larkin. 

Witness,  Eugene  Setter. 
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grocery  business,  and  will  employ  Mabel  Wiehert  and 
Clara  Woodruff  as  salesladies.  Bird  Jacob  will  also  as- 
sist him  as  advertising  manager. 

Miss  Edna  Bodlcy  has  hceii  aj)p()inted  chief  dietitian  at 
the  Sawyer  Sanitorium. 

Morris  Knight  has  gone  to  try  his  fortune  in  the  theater 
business. 

MARION  NEW 

Calvin  Porter,  judge  of  the  Court  of  Domestic  Rela- 
tion, has  succeeded  in  amicably  uniting  Paul  Conrad  and 
Elizalu'th   [liiikliti. 


The  Misses  Irene  Carder  and  Marian  Dumn  are  in 
charge  of  the  Marion  Telephone  Company,  have  prohibited 
chewing  gum  among  the  office  girls,  and  have  limited  Dr. 
Paul  Midlani  to  a  half  hour's  conversation  with  his  wife. 

Ralph  Epley  is  tliC  owner  of  a  large  farm,  near  Brush- 
ridge. 

Paul  Klinefelter  has  illustrated  Harry  Abbot's  latest 
book  on  "How  to  be  Happy  Though  Married."  The  pub- 
li.-hing  contract  for  the  book  has  been  let  to  The  Owen 
Slierwood   Company. 
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STEVEN  JOHN  PACKER 


I. 

Since  he  went  home — 
The  evening  shadows  linger  longer  here, 
The  winter  days  fill  so  much  of  the  year. 
And  even  summer  days  are  chill  and  drear, 

Since  he  went  home. 
11. 

Since  he  went  home — 
The  robin's  note  has  touched  a  minor  strain. 
The  old  glad  songs  breathe  but  a  sad  refrain. 
And  laughter  sobs  with  bitter,  hidden  pain. 

Since  he  went  home. 


ITI. 

Since  he  went  home — 
How  still  the  empty  rooms  his  presence  blessed 
My  lonely  heart  hath  nowhere  for  its  rest. 
Since  he  went  home. 

IV. 
Since  he  went  home — 
The  long,  long  days  have  crept  away  like  years, 
The  sunlight  has  been  dimmed  with  doubts  and 

fears. 
And  the  dark  nights  have  rained  in  lonely  tears. 
Since  he  went  home. 

Mrs.  Eric  A.  Thiele. 


UN  I  OR 


i@5i^R.D! 


Junior  Class  Officers 

John  King,  President.     Grace  Holverstott,  Vice  President.      Nona  Sparks,  Treasurer 

Albert  Postle,  Secretary 


Junior  Class  History 


The  memory  of  that  fateful  September  morn- 
ing in  1918,  when  we  entered  Marion  High  for 
the  first  time  is  still  peculiarly  vivid  in  the  mem- 
ory of  the  members  of  the  present  Junior  Class. 
It  was  an  agonizing  experience  for  awhile,  but 
after  the  newness  of  work  and  routine  had  worn 
off  we  began  to  work  more  as  a  unit.  After  the 
election  of  our  first  class  officers  we  became  more 
firmly  amalgamated  every  day,  and  by  the  end  of 
our  first  year  we  were  a  hard-working  unit,  ad- 
vancing the  class  and  school  at  every  opportun- 
ity. 

We  started  the  Sophomore  year  well  by  electing 
fine  class  officers,  and  continued  the  good  work 
by  supporting  them  to  the  limit.  As  a  class  we  held 
two  socials  and  a  very  successful  picnic,  and  indi- 
vidually the  members  of  the  class  began  to  extend 


their  talents  in  athletic  and  social  fields. 

We  have  now  just  completed  the  third  and  per- 
haps crucial  year  of  our  school  life  and  need  no 
reminder  of  the  faithful  work  of  the  efficient  of- 
ficers and  the  loyal  support  of  the  class.  We  re- 
member the  socials  and  picnic  and  banquet  with 
the  warm  glow  of  remembrance  of  work  well  done. 
We  recall  the  individual  exploits  of  brawn  and 
brain  on  floor  and  field  and  platform,  and  the 
class  organizations  report  a  year  of  almost  unpre- 
cedented success. 

With  this  record  the  Class  of  '22  should,  and 
will  pass  into  the  Senior  year  of  high  school  life 
firm  in  organization,  strong  in  talent  and  purpose, 
and  fired  with  the  determination  to  get  the  best 
out  of  everything,  and  to  establish  a  precedent 
that  all  succeeding  classes  will  respect. 
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Junior  Roster 


Adams,  Edna 
Ammann,  Elizabeth 
Ankeny,  Leora 
Barnhill,  Frank 
Bartholomew,  Myron 
Belser,  Kathryn 
Bensley,  Mildred 
Betz,  Isabel 
Bever,  Helen 
Bland,  Margaret 
Bondley,  Doris 
Brashares,  Lorain 
Burnside.  Marion 
Carter,  Leila 
Case,  Carlton 
Charter,  Milford 
Clark,  Mildred 
Conley,  Marion 
Crawford,  Isabel 
Creasap,  Margaret 
Cull,  Florence 
Davis,  William 
Dombaugh,  Karl 
Evans,  Howard 
Fail,  Hazel 
Fox,  Dorothy 
Geer,  Howard 
Glasgow,  Gretta 
Grubaugh,  Esther 
Haldeman,  Mildred 
Hall,  Harold 
Harper,  Harold 
Hedges,  Geraldine 
Herring,  Thelma 


Hinamon,  Louise 
Hinklin,  Henry  G. 
Holverstott,  Grace 
Hornby,  Imo 
Houser,  Birdell 
Jacoby,  Helen 
Kellogg,  Harold 
Kennedy,  Edwin 
Kerr,  Theodore 
Kim,  Whaksel 
King,  John 
Lawrence,  Josephine 
Layman,  Orley 
Lenz,  Gertrude 
Lott,  Bonnie 
Markert,  Ruth 
Mayer,  Thelma 
McClain,  John 
McClaskey,  Mabel 
McClenathan,  Mary  Ellen 
McCurdy,  Thelma 
McDonald,  Helen 
McMurray,  Ruth 
McNeal,  John 
Midlam,  Lowell 
Minard,  Newell 
Mitchell,  Mildred 
Monnette,  Kenneth 
Mulvaine,  Mildred 
Neal,  Paul 
Nordquest,  Ralph 
Overly,  Ruth  Ellen 
Postle,  Albert 
Quaintance,  Ethel 


Ralston,  Nellie 
Reed,  Estelle 

Reidenbaugh,  Clara  Louise 
Riley,  Pauline 
Rhinehart,  Naomi 
Roecker,  Wilma 
Rogers,  Ruth 
Rudolph,  Kathryn 
Ruhl,  Pauline 
Schneider,  Robert 
Smith,  Waide 
Smith,  Elizabeth 
Spain,  Floreine 
Sparks,  Nona 
Speece,  Amy 
Sutton,  Ray 
Swindler,  Zelna 
Tate,  Myrtle 
Trout,  Mildred 
Tuttle,  Pearl 
Tumbleson,  Gertrude 
Turner,  Dorothy 
Vermillion,  Opal 
Wayne,  Cleo 
Wetterauer,  Donald 
Wetzel,  Virgil 
Staub,  Paul 
Williams,  Gladys 
Winter,  Helen 
Wintringham,  Jeane 
Wessner,  Matthew 
Zeig,  Elizabeth 


Edwin  Spohn,  President 


Sophomore  Class  Officers 

Rhu  Cheney,  J'ke  President  Kenneth  Smith,   Treasurer 

Harriet  Wade,  Secretory 


Sophomore  Class  History 


History  may  repeat  itself,  but  when  the  288 
members  of  the  Class  of  1923  entered  the  Halls 
of  Marion  High  School  in  September,  1919,  we  de- 
cided that  we  were  not  going  to  be  content  to  re- 
peat the  commonplace  events  of  past  years.  Thus, 
we  commenced  to  make  a  record  all  our  own. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  to  pilot  our 
class  through  its  first  year:  President,  Robert 
Gunder ;  Vice-President,  Edwin  Spohn ;  Secretary, 
Margaret  Keeler;  Treasurer,  Elmon  Starr. 

Then  we  started  to  prove  ourselves  more  ordi- 
nary by  the  good  fight  which  both  the  girls  and 
boys'  team  displayed  in  basket  ball.  In  debate, 
also,  three  members  were  unearthed  who  proved 
that  they  could  argue  most  profoundly,  as  they 
tied  with  the  Senior  team  in  the  Inter-Class  De- 
bate. 

But  amid  all,  we  did  not  forget  the  social  side 
of  High  School  life.     In  November,  we  were  spe 
cial  guests  at  a  Hallow-E'en  party  given  by  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.    Toward  the  end  of  the  year  we  neld 
our  class  social  in  the  Gym. 

Thus  we  closed  our  Freshman  year,  with  nn 
eagerness  to  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  Sopho- 
moredom. 

In  the  Fall  of  1920,  221  members  of  our  class 
returned.  But  to  judge  from  the  amount  of  at- 
tention which  we  received  on  the  opening  day  of 
this  present  school  year  one  would  conclude  that 
we  were  insignificant  mortals.     All  eyes  and  ears 


were  turned  towards  the  peculiar,  green  speci- 
mens, termed  Freshmen.  But  we  were  so  glad 
to  be  back  that  we  did  not  mind  the  sight. 

We  immediately  organized  by  electing  Edwin 
Spohn,  president;  Rhu  Cheney,  vice-president; 
Harriet  Wade,  secretary;  Kenneth  Smith,  treas- 
urer. 

The  1923  Class  has  had  its  share  in  making  this 
year  one  of  the  most  successful  in  the  history  of 
the  High  School.  We  have  had  representatives 
on  the  football  and  basket  ball  teams,  the  debat- 
ing team,  and  the  glee  clubs.  All  these,  as  well 
as  other  organizations  and  activities  connected 
with  High  School  life  have  received  hearty  sup- 
port from  the  members  of  the  class  as  a  whole. 

Our  class  basket  ball  teams  were  defeated,  but 
nevertheless  they  both  put  up  a  fight  which 
makes  us  proud  to  call  them  our  own. 

But  in  the  course  of  class  events,  it  became  ne- 
cessary to  hold  a  party.  Therefore,  we  assembled 
en  masse  in  the  Gym  for  a  Hallow-E'en  social. 
After  many  a  merry  game,  the  "eats"  committee 
issued  a  round  of  rations.  Unanimous  in  the  opin- 
ion that  we  had  had  a  good  time,  we  decamped. 

This  is  the  brief  history  of  our  class  through 
its  career  of  two  years.  These  two  short  years 
have  shown  what  the  Class  of  1923  means  to 
Harding  High  School;  two  more  will  place  her 
name  high  among  the  "Who's  Who"  classes  of 
Harding  High. 
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Sophomore  Roster 


Allen,  Oilman 
Allnut,  Louis 
Applegett,  Paul 
Bacheller,  Perry 
Baker,  Ethel 
Baker,  Sheldon 
Balmer,  Mabel 
Barett,  Thelma 
Bauchman,  Grace 
Bausman,  Florence 
Biddle,  Ruth 
Biersdorfer,   Marie 
Boger,  Margaret 
Boise,  Agatha 
Baden,  Ernest 
Brickley,  Daniel 
Briggs,  Lotus 
Brobeck,  Olive 
Chamberlain,   LaDema 
Chambers,  Herbert 
Chandler,  Gladys 
Cheney,  Rhu 
Chenoweth,  Rosten 
Coakley,   Faye 
dinger,  Mildred 
Clutter,  Kenneth 
Cocherl,  John 
Conklin,  Marguerite 
Crow,  Mildred 
Gulp,   Mary  Louise 
Cunningham,  Miriam 
Davis,  Pauline 
Duerr,  Louise 
DulTcy,  John 
Dunathan,    Mary 
Dye,  Virgil 
Fbling,  Viola 
P\)reman,  Freda 
Glosser,   Catherine 
Glosscr,   Kstabrook 
Gundcr,  Robert 
Guthery,  Bernice 
Haas,  Margaret 
Hall,  Lois 


Haynes,  Dorothy 
Hecker,   Katherine 
Hite,  Effie 
Hite,  Goldie 
Howser,  Paul 
Hughes,  Merle 
Huston,  Gladys 
Johnston,  Charlotte 
Jones,  Dorothy 
Jones,  Lorene 
Kashner,  Eulalia 
Keller,  Dorothy 
Keeler,  Margaret 
Kerr,  Carroll 
Kester,  Alice 
Klehm,  Ray 
Kochensperger,  Frank 
Kochensperger,  Harold 
Lantz,  Raymond 
Lawrence,  William 
Levien,  Wesley 
Lower,  Hoyt 
Martin,  Katherine 
McAfee,  Grace 
Meister,  Warren 
McClure,  Anna 
McDaniel,  Dorotha 
McGinty,  Lulu 
McWherter,  Vermae 
Messenger,  Arthur 
Metcalf,  Donald 
Middleton,  Ralph 
Miller,  Geneva 
Miller,  Robert 
Moon,  Minnie 
Muntsinger,  John 
Noyes,  Izell 
Oborn,  Caroline 
Pangborn,  Kenneth 
Pangborn,  Lola 
Pennell,  Ruth 
Ralston,  James 
Regan,  Pauline 


Reid,  Pauline 
Reiff,  Melville 
Richardson,  Helen 
Riley,  William 
Roby,  Helen 
Romoser,  Hilda 
Royer,  Pauline 
Sautter,  Marion 
Schoonover,   Ada 
Scott,  Richard 
Sheneman,  Basil 
Shetterly,  Marion 
Shaw,  Virgil 
Shupp,  Richard 
Sloan,  Donald 
Smart,  Homer 
Smith,  Fred 
Smith,  Kenneth 
Smithson,  Elizabeth 
Snyder,  Clarence 
Snyder,  Paul 
Spohn,  Edwin 
Starr,  Elmon 
Stine,  Perry 
Stury,  Homer 
Terry,  Lillian 
Thompson,  Edith 
Thurston,  Norman 
Uhl,  Robert 
Uline,  Glanden 
VanBuskirk,  Golda 
Vestal,  Alice 
Wade,  Harriet 
Walker,  Geneva 
Warner,  Dorothy 
Warner,  William 
Whaley,  Marie 
Whiffler,  Kathryn 
Wiant,  Wendell 
Williamson,  Esther 
Wintermute,  Tunis 
Yazel,  Arthur 
Bu'dette,   Paul 
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Freshman  Class  Officers 


Charles  Schoenlaub,  Presidcyit 


Robert  Geran,  J'ke  President 
Russell  Evans,  Secretary 


Warren  Sawyer,  Treasurer 


Freshman  Roster 


Albrccht,    Willinima 
Allen,    Albertia 
Allen,    Loren 
AUer,   Carl 
Ammann,    Margaret 
Anderson,    William 
Bacon,    Ralph 
Baer.   Eloise 
Baker,   Nina 
Baldauf.    Harold 
Baldwin,   Martha 
Bauer.    Elmer 
Baujrhman.    Freda 
Berry,   Eva 
Biersdorfer.    Edna 
Bishop,    Raymond 
Bornheim,    Wilbur 
Bowser,   Lucille 
Blair,   Mae  Nellie 
Boyer,    Pauline 
Brcese,   Ona 
Brickley,    Lester 
BriKKs,   Dorothy 
Broadsword.    Irma 
Brobst,   Gladys 
Brown,    Clarence 
Brown,    Clifford 
Brown.    Lucy   Jane 
Brown,    Samuel 
Bryson,    Lola 
Hurnin,   Louise 
Burke,    Charles 
Burke,    Hazel 
Burton,    Richard 
Burr,   Marion 
Caldwell,    Timothy 
Callahan,    Leslie 
Campbell.    Carl 
Carder,    Charles 
Carhart,    Ralph 
Carrier,   Claire 
Chancy,    Ellen 
Chatlain,    Rowcna 
Chipps,    Richard 

'lapsadille,    Mar^iaret 

'lark.    Audrey 

•lurk.    Kosi'tta 

•lark.    Ruth 

■oihcrl.    Donald 

:ole.    Lois 
Collins.    Francis 
Cook.    Howard 
Co(>k,    MaV>eI 


Converse,    Blanche 
Costello,   Edgar 
Crain,   Margaret 
Crock,    Lucille 
Crow,  Marybelle 
Cushman,    Eva 
Danenberg,    Louise 
Dickason,  Pauline 
Dildine,    Pearl 
Doan,   Gail 
Dodds,   Ruby 
Duerr,    Emma 
Dumm,   Byron 
Eblin,   Alma 
Egan,   Violet 
Evans.    Russell 
Feightner.    Fanchon 
Felty,  Herman 
Fetter,    Lorin 
Fisher,  Edgar 
Fleming,   Josephine 
Flocken,   Virgil 
Fowler,   Russell 
Fraley,   Louis 
Francis,    Richard 
Frost,   Doris 
Garver.    Lawrence 
Garwood,    Elra 
Geran,    Robert 
Gillct,   Harvey 
Gilmore,   Marion 
Gerhart,    Bcrnice 
Glosser,   David 
Glo.ssor,    l''rancis 
Grcshel,    Gcorgeanna 
Grimes,    Griffith 
Griffin,   Zona 
Hamilton.   Merle 
Harper.   Stella 
Harrod.    Ned 
Harris.    Ruth 
Hari'ison.    Elizabeth 
Hart.    Clarence 
HnrrulT.    Gooi'ge 
Haybeck,    Dorttthy 
Hcnpcy,   Willard 
Heinin^rei*.     [{oluM-t 
Henry,   Marg.nrct 
Herringtcm,    Hester 
Hi<'ksoo.   Zella 
Tligi-,    Alice 
Hinklin.    A.    I. 
Hoagland,    Gertrude 


Hollanshead,  Mildred 
Hough,   Albertio 
Hu.ghs,   Mary 
Hurley,    Alice 
Irey,    Robert 
Irby,    Leo 
Jerew,   Wilfred 
Jacoby,    Robert 
Jamison,   Esther 
Johnston,    Geneva 
Jones,   Edwin 
Jones,   Paul 
Keenan,  Ronald 
Keltner,    Mary 
Kerr,    Cuba 
Key. Mildred 
Kinney,  Walter 
Klehm.    Mildred 
Koenig.   Grace 
Kuehner.   Margaret 
Kull,    Alice 
Kull,    Frank 
Layman.    Manford 
Lee.    Wilbur 
Lewis.   Florence 
Ijingo,  Thelma 
Long,    Evelyn 
Lowe,   Guy 
Lowe,   Mary 
Lucas.    Gertrude 
Lust.   Karl 
Madden.    Helen 
Mahoney,    Virginia 
Maloney.   Cecil 
Markert,  Carl 
Mautz,    Ellen 
McAfee,    Helen 
McAllister,    Mary 
McCrery,    Naomi 
McKin,    Robert 
McPcek,    William 
McVay.    Dorothy 
Merchant,    Ruth 
Mcrriniaii     Pauline 
Midlnni.    Ruth 
Miller.    Paul 
Miller.     Robert 
Miller.    \V:ilter 
Milchell.   Nelson 
Monncttc,    Helen 
Montiromer\'.     Mabel 
Moreland.    Kngle 
Morrow.    Margaret 


Nash,    Amy 
Nash,    Clarence 
Nease,    Harry 
Nefc,   Don 
Noble,    Delphos 
Obron,    Gertrude 
Oviatt,    Don 
Oviatt,   Florence 
Owens,    Ethel 
Pace,   Elizabeth 
Paddock,    Francis 
Paessler,    Nellie 
Parker,    Harry 
Parsell,    Justin 
Patton,   Dorothy 
Patton,    Donald 
Peters,    Bernice 
Peters,   Floyd 
Peters,   Roy 
Pickerel,    Francis 
Pickering,    Josephine 
Pickett,   Carl 
Pletcher,    Hazel 
Plock,'  Dorothy 
Prcttyman,    Paul 
Primm,    James 
Rapp,    Harland 
Reaver.    Thelma 
Reed.   Paul 
Richards,   James 
Richards,    Mildred 
Rinehart,    Harry 
Rizor,    Donald 
Robinson,   Hazel 
Robinson,    Florence 
Robinson,    Kenneth 
Roebuck,    I.,ouis 
Romoscr,    Lucille 
Ross,    Meca 
Roush,    Arthur 
Royer,    Mabel 
Rubins.   Mary 
Ruhl.    Philip 
Rvihl,    Robert 
Sagcr.     Benjamin 
Sawyer.    Gcraldine 
Sawyer.    Warren 
Schaoffer,    Beatrice 
SchaclTer.    William 
Schott.    John 
Schri'illcr.    KciluTt 
Schoenlaub.    Charles 
Seas,    Mabel 


Seas,    Roymond 
Seckel,   Wilda 
Seiter,   Kenneth 
Sharrock,   Virginia 
Sheldon,    Stellamae 
Shoemaker,    Dorothy 
Shults,    Paul 
Slagle,    HoUis 
Smeltzer,    Leona 
Smith,   Donald 
Smith,   Hayes 
Smith,   Louise 
Smith,   Robert 
Snyder,    Dorothy 
Spain,   Katherine 
Spring,   Ho 
Stadlei,   ■VVeldon 
Storaci,    Katherine 
Stover,    Ashwood 
Stover,   Guy 
Strock,    Louise 
Thibaat,   Dorothy 
Thomas,   Marker 
Titsworth,    Boyd 
Trafzer,    Grace 
Treby,    Harold 
Trimmer,    Gerald 
Vogel,   Hazel 
Walter,    Doris 
Ward,   Albert 
Water,    Howard 
Waters,    Thurston 
Weiser,    Marjorie 
Wells,    Leroy 
Wendell,   Esther 
Wertz,    Audrey 
Wetterauer,    Mildred 
Whitcum,   Fae 
Whitcum,   Mae 
Whitney,    Bernice 
Wick,   Marion 
Widemann,    Eleanor 
Willey,   Robert 
Wilt,    Beatrice 
Williams,   Esther 
Williams,    Velma 
Williams,    Virgil 
Wilson,    Harold 
Wogan,    Lucille 
Woy,    Harvey 
Wren,   Hai-old 
Yo.ik.im.    lOdna 
Zuck,    Lenore 
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HI-Y 

On  February  22,  1921,  the  Harding  Hi-Y  Club 
received  its  charter  from  national  headquarters. 
We  had  our  meetings  every  Wednesday  night,  six 
o'clock,  in  the  Hi-Y  club  room  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
We  have  a  feed  every  other  meeting.  A  program 
is  given  consisting  of  Bible  study  and  sometimes 
there  is  a  speaker.  The  object  of  the  club  is  to 
make  itself  useful  through  service.  The  club  of- 
fers no  privileges,  but  gives  each  member  a 
chance  to  help  the  other  fellow. 

The  pin  which  the  members  of  the  club  wear 
is  of  a  beautiful  triangular  shape.  In  the  center 
of  the  pin  is  a  white  cross  above  which  are  the  let- 
ters Hi-Y.  The  club  is  open  to  membership  from 
the  three  upper  classes.  We  started  with  a  mem- 
bership of  twelve  and  increased  to  the  present 
enrollment  of  twenty-nine. 

The  purpose  of  the  club: 

To  croa1(\  maintain  and  extend  throughout  the 


school  and  community,  high  standards  of  Chris- 
tian character. 

The  slogan  of  the  club : 

Clean  living. 

Clean  speech. 

Clean  athletics. 

Clean  scholarship. 

The  dynamic  of  the  club: 

Contagious 

Christian 

Character. 

The  officers  and  charter  members  are:  Marion 
Mewhorter,  president;  Frank  Durr,  vice-pres 
ident;  Albert  Postle,  secretary;  Ivan  Mayfield, 
treasurer;  Fred  Flocken,  reporter;  Wesley  Grif- 
fin, Edwin  Jones,  Edwin  Knachel,  Frank  Seig- 
fried,  Frank  Weeks,  Virgil  Wetzel,  John  Woodruff 
and  Frank  Kochensberger. 

The  Advisory  Committee  is  as  follows:  R.  A 
Wagner,  chairman ;  Kr  H.  Marshall  and  C.  O 
Bender.  Fred  Flocken. 


Athletics 


When  the  curtain  rose  upon  the  school  year  last 
September,  a  promising  year  in  athletics  was  ex- 
pected. Our  football  prospects  were  exceedingly 
bright,  considering  the  fact  that  the  North  Cen- 
tral League  title  had  been  annexed  the  previous 
season.  Although  we  did  not  again  elope  with  a 
football  championship,  a  successful  season  was 
enjoyed,  which  Vv^ill  be  more  fully  explained  in  the 
football  section  of  this  periodical,  constituting  the 
annals  of  the  past  year. 

Basket  ball,  likewise,  has  space  devoted  to  it  in 
following  pages,  and  the  gentle  reader  must  be 
content  with  the  knowledge  that  a  tie  for  league 
honors  with  Mansfield  and  Gallon  was  the  result 
of  a  successful  season. 

Inter-Class  Athletics  have  taken  a  prominent 
place  in  the  curriculum  of  the  school's  sports,  in 
the  year  past,  with  the  staging  of  both  a  girls' 
and  boys'  basket  ball  tourney  and  with  the  sched- 
uling of  a  baseball  tourney,  which  at  the  time  of 
publication  of  this  article  has  not  as  yet  progressed 
to  the  extent  that  a  winner  can  be  picked  or  even 
hinted  of.  The  Senior  boys  carried  off  the  cage 
honors  by  dealing  the  Juniors  an  overwhelming 
defeat  in  a  fast  and  furious  contest.  The  Junior 
girls,  however,  retaliated  by  taking  the  honors  in 
the  tourney  for  the  fair  sex,  when  the  Seniors  met 
defeat  at  their  hands.  By  the  carrying  out  of  a 
program  of  inter-class  athletics,  a  much  larger 
per  cent  of  the  students  is  able  to  derive  the  bene- 
fits of  athletic  competition  than  when  the  sports 


are  limited  only  to  those  making  the  school  teams. 
The  result  is  of  course  broadening  and  beneficial. 
It  is  felt  that  a  decided  advance  has  been  made 
along  these  lines  in  the  past  year,  and  it  is  hoped 
that  the  good  work  may  be  continued  in  years  to 
come. 

In  addition  to  the  inter-class  sports,  an  individ- 
ual tennis  tourney  was  staged,  which  likewise  at 
the  time  of  publication,  had  not  been  completed. 
However,  since  more  than  sixty  entries  have  been 
made  in  the  singles  and  about  forty  in  the  doubles, 
it  is  believed  that  tennis  has  been  established  as  a 
permanent  sport  in  the  school.  A  tennis  squad 
will  be  sent  to  the  state  tourney,  and  hopes  of  a 
few  inter-school  matches  may  be  realized. 

In  closing  the  review  of  the  year's  sports,  a  few 
lines  should  be  added,  which  will  bring  credit  upon 
a  class  of  athletes,  which  does  not  find  its  way  into 
the  sport  columns  of  the  dailies.  The  "scrubs"  or 
better  named,  the  Reserves,  the  fellows  who  turn 
out  for  practice  every  night,  receive  hard  knocks, 
make  the  first  team  what  it  is,  and  then,  when  a 
battle  is  fought  for  their  school,  find  it  necessary 
to  remain  on  the  sidelines.  These  are  they  who 
are  deserving  of  credit  and  praise. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  athletics  in  Harding 
High  School  during  the  year  1920-21.  have  been 
thoroughly  successful,  both  in  the  inter-school  and 
intra-mural  divisions.  To  Coach  Burdette  goes  a 
large  share  of  the  credit,  for  it  is  he,  who  has 
largely  made  that  success  possible. 


Football — Season'' s  Games 


When  Coach  Burdette  led  the  squad  of  twenty 
men  out  on  the  field  in  the  first  ten  days  of  last 
September,  prospects  for  a  big  season  stood  forth 
rather  prominently.  Captain  Moore  and  four  other 
letter  men,  along  with  a  host  of  green,  but  promis- 
ing material,  made  up  the  "prospects."  After 
several  weeks  of  hard  work,  consisting  mainly 
of  tackling  dummies,  charging  practice,  and  fun- 
damentals. Coach  Burdette  placed  a  team  on  the 
gridiron  that  fought  and  played  throughout  the 
season  in  an  admirable  fashion  which  brought 
credit  to  the  school.  For  there  can  be  no  denying 
the  fact  that  Harding  High  made  a  creditable 
showing  not  only  in  the  North  Central  League 
race,  in  which  they  finished  third,  but  likewise 
this  season's  grid  warriors  placed  Harding  High 
football  on  a  higher  plane,  and  mounted  still  an- 
other step  on  the  ladder  of  football  fame,  when 
they  fought  a  good  fight  at  Toledo  against  the  fa- 
mous Scott  outfit,  and  held  that  team  to  one  of  the 
lowest  scores  of  the  season.  The  history  of  the 
battles  are  immediately  forthcoming. 

HARDING  HIGH  49 — CAREY  0 

The  initial  clash  of  the  season  resulted  in  a  40 
to  0  victory  for  the  Red  and  Black.  The  Marion- 
ites  completely  outclassed  their  visitors,  and  subs 
were  sent  in  after  the  second  period.  The  stellar 
play  of  the  opener  was  M.  Hinklin's  seventy  yard 
run  for  a  touchdown,  after  intercepting  a  forward 
rass. 

HARDING  HIGH  7 — BUCYRUS  6 

On  the  following  Saturday,  our  first  scalp  in  the 
North  Central  was  annexed  when,  after  a  pitched 
battle,  victory  was  scored  over  our  old  rival  Bu- 
cyrus.  The  "Bucks"  scored  in  the  second  period 
when  a  pass  was  intercepted  which  was  followed 
by  a  heart-sickening  run  for  a  touchdown.  To 
add  to  our  hard  luck.  Quarterback  Burdette  was 
injured  and  had  to  be  taken  from  the  game.  M. 
Hinklin,  however,  stepped  into  the  vacancy  and 
ran  the  team  in  an  admirable  fashion.  Mewhorter. 
who  took  Hinklin's  half,  proved  to  be  the  save)- 
of  the  day.  "Greely"  seeming  to  go  mad,  startcMl 
a  march  down  the  field,  gaining  from  ten  to  fif- 
teen yards  a  play  on  his  split-tackle  bucks,  and 
made  the  only  touchdown,  which  was  scored  in 


the  last  seven  minutes  of  play.  The  crowd  went 
wild  when  Captain  Mooi'e  turned  the  tie  into  a 
victory  by  toeing  a  well-placed  goal  between  the 
cross-bars. 

HARDING  HIGH  0 — TOLEDO  SCOTT  34 

The  first  defeat  of  the  season  came  at  the  hands 
of  Scott  High,  which  was  indeed  an  honor.  The 
score,  34  to  0,  does  not  indicate  that  very  much 
opposition  was  offered  the  Scottonians,  but  to  the 
contrary,  fighting  to  the  last  ditch,  and  playing 
the  best  kind  of  football,  the  Marionites  went 
down  to  a  not  disgraceful  defeat  before  a  team 
that  outweighed  them  thirty  pounds  to  the  man. 
Although  this  was  a  good  game  is  proved  to  be 
more  or  less  of  a  nightmare.  Let  us  proceed. 
Next. 

HARDING   HIGH   0 — ASHLAND  U 

Only  mediocre  performance  characterized  the 
Ashland  game.  Neither  team  scored,  although 
both  goals  were  endangered  during  the  course  of 
the  fray.  The  only  "flashy  stuff"  of  the  entire 
contest  occurred  when  the  line  held  for  four 
downs  on  the  six  inch  line,  thus  warding  off  a 
disgraceful  defeat.  Yes,  we  felt  better  too  when 
"Skinney"  booted  'cr  out  t(^  the  fifty  yard  line. 

HARDING    HIGH    7 — DELAWARE   7 

The  Delaware  game  was  the  second  tic  game  of 
the  season.  This  contest  was  marked  with  its 
hard  fighting  and  a  fumble  on  our  twenty  yard 
line  which  cost  us  a  victory.  "Scrap"  scored  in  the 
second  period  when  he  recovered  an  on-side  kick 
which  crossed  the  goal  line.  Cheer  up.  we'll  beat 
'em  some  time. 

HARDING   HIGH    12 — COUMHl'S  EAST  7 

It  was  made  especially  for  football,  one  of  those 
snappy,  pep  injecting  days,  when  the  Harding 
High  warriors  finally  put  the  crimp  in  the  East 
outfit,  in  one  of  the  prettiest,  hardest  fought,  and 
well  played  games  ever  staged  in  the  curriculum 
of  lociil  high  .school  football.  Stiirting  off  like  a 
whirlwind,  an  offensive  drive  was  made  which 
materialized  into  a  touchdown,  when  the  ever  de- 
peii(l;;i)l('.  Hrashares  bucked  over  th(>  line  in  the 


Football — Season  s  Games 


first  quarter.  A  failure  at  goal  was  the  cause  of 
the  excitement  which  followed.  For  East  com- 
ing back  strong  in  the  second  period,  scored  a 
touchdown  after  an  excellent  display  of  open  field 
work,  and  likewise  kicked  goal,  making  their  tally 
7  to  our  6.  The  third  quarter  was  a  battle  royal, 
which  was  fought  out  in  mid-field,  neither  making 
any  substantial  gains.  It  was  in  the  last  quarter 
that  the  Marionites,  working  like  a  well  oiled  ma- 
chine, made  another  non-stopable  offensive  march 
which  terminated  in  Burdett's  fifteen  yard  end 
run,  which  netted  these  altogether  necessary 
points,  leaving  only  a  minute  and  a  half  for  play. 
This  game  was  undoubtedly  the  prettiest  exhibi- 
tion of  football  of  the  entire  season. 

HARDING  HIGH  2 — GALION  7 

This  is  plainly  a  case  of  "Read  'em  and  weep." 
The  last  tilt  of  the  season  resulted  in  our  getting 
third  place  and  Gallon's  undisputed  annexation  of 
the  Nort  Central  Ohio  High  School  pennant. 
Gallon  scored  a  touchdown  in  the  opening  min- 
utes of  play,  but  following  this  the  Red  and  Black 
defense  stiffened  and  the  visitors  never  again 
threatened  to  score  in  any  stage  of  the  contest. 
The  cause  of  our  defeat  can  be  summed  up  in  one 
short  sentence,  namely :  Two  fumbles  on  the  four 
and  five-yard  lines,  respectively.  The  only  alibi 
offered  for  the  fumbles  is  an  unshakable  jinx 
aided  materially  by  cold  hands.  Our  only  score 
was  obtained  by  a  safety  when  the  ball  passed  over 
the  Gallon  fullback's  head  following  one  of  those 


ill-fated  fumbles.  "Skinney"  says,  "We'll  get  'em 
next  year."  So  we  have  got  something  to  look  for- 
ward to. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  to  be  played  at 
Mansfield,  but  due  to  a  week's  rain,  a  bad  field  re- 
sulted and  the  game  was  necessarily  cancelled. 

Since  the  motto  of  the  Seniors,  who  are  putting 
out  this  praiseworthy  piece  of  literature  is.  "We 
Seek  Higher  Things,"  a  word  to  the  future  here 
seems  quite  appropriate.  As  Coach  Burdette  ex- 
pressed it,  it  may  seem  a  long  time  from  the  chirp 
of  the  first  robin  to  the  initial  blast  of  the  ref- 
eree's whistle  at  the  opener  next  Fall,  nevertheless 
our  motto  is  "Preparedness."  The  first  step  taken 
along  these  measures  took  the  form  of  several 
weeks  of  Spring  football  training,  during  which 
fundamentals  and  rudiments  of  football  were 
drilled  and  pounded  into  the  squad  of  thirty  young 
huskies  who  had  "pigskin"  aspirations.  The  re- 
sult of  this  little  Spring  festival  is  the  appearance 
of  a  host  of  promising  prospects,  namely,  a  nucelus 
of  six  letter  men  around  which  the  team  will  be 
built,  a  line  which  will  weigh  over  160  pounds 
per.,  a  speedy  but  heavy  backfield,  and  an  abund- 
ance of  fight,  spirit,  and  green  material.  Coach 
Burdette  is  capable  of  working  this  list  of  ingredi- 
ents into  a  football  team  that  will  be  a  terror  to 
any  team  or  coach  in  the  North  Central,  and  it  is 
the  duty  of  every  member  of  the  student  body  to 
turn  out  and  back  this  old  outfit  to  the  limit,  win- 
ning or  losing.     "Got  it?     Let's  go." 


COACH    BURDETTE 

Coach  Williams  of  Minnesota,  said  that  a  team's  success  was 
sixty  per  cent  coaching,  and  forty  per  cent  material.  Coach 
Robert  Burd-tte  deserves  his  full  sixty  per  cent  of  credit  for  any 
athletic  accomplishments  at  Harding  High  School.  To  his  efforts, 
in  the  two  years  that  he  has  been  with  the  school,  can  be  attributed 
a  N.  C.  0.  H.  S.  football  championship,  a  tie  for  basket  ball  honors 
and  a  general  upbuilding  of  athletics  within  the  school.  Bur- 
dette's  coaching  can  be  summed  up  in  these  few  words :  Hard 
work,  strict  training,  and  clean  sportsmanship,  first,  last  and  al- 
ways. 


CAPTAIN    MOORE 

Captain  Moore  proved  himself  to  be  a  leader  of  unusual  ability. 
Possessing  the  faculty  of  being  able  to  keep  his  mouth  shut  and 
play  hard,  as  long  as  the  team  was  playing  its  best,  but  likewise 
able  to  analyze  any  defect  and  tell  his  men  in  straight,  forceful 
language  what  was  wrong,  he  made  an  excellent  field  general. 
"Dinty"  held  down  his  position  at  center  with  an  aggressiveness 
and  punch  that  set  a  splendid  example  for  his  men. 


McCOMBS 

McCombs  was  probably  the  hardest  hitting  man  on  the  team. 
Although  he  played  at  tackle  the  greater  part  of  the  season,  with 
several  cracked  ribs,  he  proved  himself  to  be  a  combination  of  IfiO 
pounds  of  grit,  speed  and  football  brains.  These  were  Mac's  words 
in  the  Scott  gam  >,  "Put  me  down  on  the  line  Ed,  I  can't  see  'em 
but — I  can  hit  'em."    Back  next  year?    Yep. 


WIEDEMAN 

Wiedeman  played  half.  Speed,  brains  and  a  wicked  stiff-arm  were 
"Scrap's"  working  tools,  and  he  used  them  with  as  much  ease 
when  he  circled  the  ends  as  he  did,  when  we  needed  a  few  yards 
straight  through  the  line.  This  was  Toledo  Scott's  opinion: 
"Toughest  man  on  the  team." 


BRASHARES 

Brashares  anu  "tank"  are  synonymous  terms.  "Fat,"  the  full- 
back, is  a  line-plunging  fool  on  the  offense,  and  a  "stone  wall"  on 
the  defense,  a  hard  proposition  going  or  coming.  "Fat"  will  be 
one  of  the  main  cogs  in  next  year's  football  machine. 


NEWHORTER 

Newhorter  was  a  half,  with  a  peculiar  passion  for  off-tackle 
bucks,  which  we  all  remember  (We'll  never  forget  it)  worked  so 
beautifully  in  those  last  breath-taking  seven  minutes  of  the  Bu- 
cyrus  game.  "(Jreely"  will  be  missed  when  he  dons  the  cap  and 
gown  this  year. 


MINARD 

Minard,  the  speed  king,  took  a  turn  at  chasing  down  punts  and 
spilling  the  interference  on  which  ever  end  he  happened  to  be 
"subing."  This  was  "New's"  first  year,  but  he's  a  "whizz,"  and 
we  expect  to  see  him  grab  off  the  passes  with  monotonous  regular- 
ity again  next  year. 


G.  HINKLIN 

G.  Hinklin  was  a  first  season  man  at  the  guard  position,  hut 
when  "Pussy"  and  McCombs  opened  up  a  hole  on  their  side  of  the 
line  all  you  had  to  do  was  drive  the  wagon  through.  Happily, 
George  will  be  with  us  still  another  year. 


MIDLAM 

Midlam  was  the  smallest  man  on  the  team,  but  he  held  down  a 
big  position.  "Scoop"  was  an  end  man  with  an  uncanny  sense  for 
locating  flying  pig-skin.  His  favorite  football  song  was.  "Hear 
the  Birdies  Sing." 


MONNETTE 

Monnctte,  a  captain-elect,  is  a  hard-hitting,  shifty  tackle,  who 
has  saved  us  many  a  precious  yard  by  a  well-placed  punt  far 
down  the  field.  "Skinney"  is  a  leader  and  he  will  have  ten  faith- 
ful followers  next  year,  who  will  stick  with  him  through  thick 
and  thin. 


KNACHEL 

Knachel  was  a  model  end.  Fast,  rangy,  an  excellent  tackier, 
and  death  on  running  down  punts.  The  gains  were  few  that  op- 
position backfielders  made  around  "Ed's"  end.  He  has  held  down 
this  position  for  two  years,  to  the  satisfaction  of  all,  and  we'll 
miss  him  when  the  squal  lines  up  next  Fall. 


PAUL   BURDETTE 

Paul  Burdette  is  a  chip  off  the  old  block.  Stepping  into  the  va- 
cancy left  by  Jim  Conarty,  at  the  pivot  position,  Paul  ran  the 
team  in  great  shape.  Ability  to  pick  out  the  weak  spots  in  the  op- 
posing team  and  to  send  the  right  man  through  the  right  hole  at 
the  right  time,  made  him  famous.  We  shall  hear  his  familiar, 
"got  it"  next  season  when  he  comes  back  to  call  the  signals. 


KLINEFELTER 

Klinefelter  was  a  sub  lineman  who  proved  his  worth  many 
times  this  season  by  stepping  in  at  most  any  position  on  the  line 
and  playing-  a  hard  and  steady  game.  "Hedley"  would  have  made 
center  if  Captain  Moore  had  not  already  cinched  that  position. 


DURR 

Playing  next  to  Captain-elect  Montictte,  was  Durr,  who  played  a 
hard,  plugging,  man-with-a-purpose  game,  and  helped  to  make 
the  right  side  of  the  line  the  proverbial  "stone  wall."  "Xoi?y" 
was  consistency  personified,  and  we  expect  to  see  him  stepping 
out  in  Ohio  Conference  football  before  a  great  while. 


M.   HINKLIN 

M.  Hinklin,  brother  of  the  famous  Gcoi'gc,  played  at  half  and 
quarter,  and  did  a  good  deal  of  line  "busting"  along  with  Bra- 
shares.  Hink's  specialty,  however,  is  tossing  the  pig-skin  about 
as  far  as  the  average  man  throws  a  baseball,  and  we  arc  grateful 
for  the  many  yards  gained  by  the  application  of  his  ability. 


Basketball — Season's  Games 


The  basket  ball  season  of  1920-'21  was  undoubt- 
edly, positively  and  absolutely  an  unquestionable 
success.  An  exceptional  hard  schedule  of  fifteen 
games  was  well  handled  by  the  Red  and  Black 
men,  who  won  the  majority  of  the  season's  bat- 
tles. For,  when  the  smoke  cleared  from  off  the 
year's  mellee,  the  Harding  High  basketeers  found 
themselves  occupying  the  topmost  and  impassable 
step  of  the  North  Central  League  ladder,  along 
with  Gallon  and  Mansfield,  thus  establishing  a 
triangular  tie  for  honors.  Since  this  tie  was  not 
played  off,  we  must  necessarily  be  content  with 
the  belief  that  the  undisputed  title  would  have 
been  ours  if  a  chance  had  been  given  to  fight  the 
battle  to  a  finish. 

In  addition  to  the  rating  in  the  league  it  gives 
us  great  pleasure  to  state  at  this  time,  with  noth- 
ing less  than  "fiendish  glee,"  that  our  success  was 
rounded  out  and  made  sublime  by  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  once  thought  impossible,  namely,  Vic- 
tory was  scored  over  a  Delaware  aggregation,  a 
feat  performed  only  once  in  the  last  three  years. 
Come  now,  back  to  earth. 

To  begin  with.  Coach  Burdette,  at  the  season's 
start  had  three  letter  men  and  an  abundance  of 
frreen  material,  as  the  ingredients  for  a  basket 
ball  team.  But  in  the  opening  days  of  practice 
a  find  was  made  in  the  combination  of  person- 
ages, Minard,  Phillian  and  Griffin,  all  first  sea- 
soners,  who  along  with  Burdette,  another  new 
man,  developed  into  veterans  before  the  season 
was  far  on  its  way.  It  was  probably  due  to  these 
four  new  men  on  the  team,  that  the  first  few 
games  were  loosely  played  and  the  team  lacked 
organization.  But  after  a  short  baptism  of  fire, 
so  to  speak,  these  once  inexperienced  men  de- 
veloped into  cool  headed  "vets,"  with  the  result 
that  the  team  was  transformed  into  a  well  organ- 
ized, hard  playing  quintet  which  soon  hit  a  stride, 
extraordinary  for  a  green  team,  which  clip  was 
c'onsistanlily  maintained  throughout  the  entii'e 
season. 

In  addition  to  the  Delaware  game,  a  noteworthy 
setto  was  staged  at  Bucyrus,  when  the  Marion- 
ites  ran  over  their  old  rivals  on  their  home  floor 
to  the  tune  of  20  to  17.  Pleasant  memories  are 
likewise  associated  with  the  Ashland  game,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  Springfield  battle  when 
"Coixch"  again  enjoyed  the  happy  experience  of 


dealing  his  "alma  mater"  an  overwhelming  de- 
feat. 

The  usual  morning's  workout  was  enjoyed  at 
the  state  tourney  at  Ohio  Wesleyan,  when  the 
team  again  came  out  at  the  little  end  of  the  horn, 
when  they  locked  horns  with  Lorain,  the  Little 
Big  Six  champs,  in  the  first  round  and  met  de- 
feat by  the  narrow  margin  of  one  field  goal,  in  a 
fastly  played  and  pitched  battle. 

However,  in  the  last  tilt  of  the  season,  sweet 
revenge  was  worked,  when  Gallon,  victorious 
over  us  in  football,  met  a  crushing  defeat  at  our 
hands  and  the  would-be  champs  had  the  wind 
taken  out  of  their  sails  by  a  34  to  20  score.  This 
indeed  was  a  fitting  close  for  a  successful  season. 

Now  to  offer  a  formula  for  the  aforementioned 
and  much  enjoyed  success,  we  need  only  to  call  at- 
tention to  the  ingenuity  of  Coach  Burdette,  to  the 
exceptional  ability  of  the  players,  and  to  the  fact 
that  two  men  were  available  for  every  position  on 
the  team  and  that  all  were  used  at  the  proper 
time.  This  mingled  with  the  splendid  support 
maintained  by  the  student  body  made  success  in- 
evitable. Next  season  with  the  return  of  Bur- 
dette, Griffin  and  Captain-elect  Minard,  v/ho,  it  is 
believed  will  make  an  excellent  leader,  a  rousing 
time  is  expected.  A  number  of  "prospects"  have 
sprung  up  in  the  way  of  new  material  due  to  the 
inter-class  battles  and  it  is  hoped  that  these,  too 
will  aid  much  in  making  possible  an  even  bigger 
and  better  record  in  the  coming  year. 

The  season's  schedule: 


H. 

S. 

21 

Columbus,  Commei-ce,  33 

II. 

S., 

13; 

Alumni,  27. 

H. 

s., 

32 

Ashland,  13. 

H. 

s.. 

11 

Newai-k,  18. 

H. 

s.. 

18; 

Kenton,  21. 

H. 

s.. 

20; 

Bucyrus,  17. 

IT. 

s. 

38 

;  Bcllevue,  2fi. 

H. 

s. 

23 

;   Delaware,  29. 

II. 

s. 

20 

Mansfield,  37. 

II. 

s. 

27 

Delaware,  24. 

II. 

s., 

21 

Lorain,  23. 

II. 

R., 

27 

Ada,  28. 

II. 

s., 

25; 

SiM-inKlield,    12. 

H. 

s.. 

32; 

Cambridge,  36. 

II. 

s. 

31 

Galion,  28. 

CAPTAIN  KNACHEL 

Captain  Knachel  played,  fought,  and  j?eneraled  from  the  first  blast  of  the 
whistle  to  the  final  firing  of  the  gun,  never  letting  up  for  a  second.  "Cap"  was  a 
splendid  leader  in  whom  his  men  placed  the  greatest  trust.  "Ed"  was  likewise  a 
"bearcat"  on  both  the  offense  and  defence,  and  will  number  among  the  best  floo"^ 
men  that  the  school  has  ever  turned  out. 


GRIFFIN 

This  was  also  the  first  season  for  Griflfin,  who  with  Burdette, 
makes  up  a  combination  of  defense  men  that  is  a  terror  for  all  the 
forwards  in  the  North  Central  League.  "West"  is  a  good  floor  man 
and  will  be  one  of  the  main  stays  of  next  year's  outfit. 


MINARD 

Minard  was  another  first  seasoner  who  played  like  a  veteran. 
"Newt"  jumped  center,  is  an  excellent  floor  man  and  has  a  knack 
of  following  up  shots,  which  altogether  pronounced  him  as  captain 
for  next  year's  team.  He  will  make  a  fine  leader  and  should  develop 
into  one  of  the  best  cage  men  the  school  has  ever  turned  out. 


PHILLIAN 

Phillian  proved  to  be  the  find  of  the  season,  best  shot  on  the  team,  high  scorer 
of  the  season,  and  a  foul  shooter  extraordinary.  Outside  of  this  Freed  didn't  do 
much  except  play  like  a  cool  headed  veteran  instead  of  displaying  the  irregularities 
so  common  to  a  first  season  man.  We  are  sorrv  lo  lose  Freed  so  soon,  but  Ihey  trill 
graduate. 


DURR 

Durr  played  guard,  and  although  he  did  not  score  this  season,  he  had  a  purely 
defensive  job,  which  he  worked  hard  at  and  mastered.  "Noisy"  was  a  valuable  sub 
and  could  be  depended  upon  at  any  time. 


WEEKS 

Weeks  played  forward  when  Captain  Knachel  was  out  of  the  line- 
up, which  wasn't  very  often.  "Doc"  wanted  the  job  of  writing  'em 
up,  so  the  title  of  "Little  Weeksie"  won't  appear  upon  this  page. 


MEWHORTER 

Mewhorter,  sub  forward  and  hard  fighter,  was  good  both  on  the  of- 
fense and  defense.  "Greeley"  was  always  dependable  and  was  often 
used  in  a  pinch  when  a  fresh  man  was  needed. 


BURDETTE 

Rurdettc  was  the  other  regular  defensive  man,  and  was  fast,  snappy,  and  ciuick 
to  diagnose  the  play  of  the  opposition  forwards.  "Emery"  will  be  back  next  sea- 
son and  much  is  expected  from  the  combination,  Grifl:'in  and  Burdette. 


The  Glee  Glub 


"In  the  Garden  of  the  Shah" 


The  Boy's  and  Girl's  Glee  Clubs  of  Harding 
High  surprised  everybody  when  they  produced 
something  that  had  never  before  been  successfully 
accomplished  in  the  Marion  public  schools.  We 
have  had  many  plays  and  operettas  but  never  a 
musical  comedy.  This  v^^as  a  pretty  big  under- 
taking but  our  musical  supervisor,  Miss  Taylir 
does  not  lack  ambition  and  with  the  help  of  Miss 
McAffee,  Miss  Foreman  and  Miss  Smith,  cer- 
tainly did  wonders  in  coaching  a  cast  that  had 
never  spoken  a  word  out  loud  before. 

After  a  couple  of  rejiearsals  it  was  discovered 
that  it  would  be  necessary  to  cut  down  the  size 
of  the  Girls'  Chorus.  After  a  careful  discussion 
it  was  decided  to  eliminate  all  Sophomores.  It 
was  hard  for  Miss  Taylor  to  do  this  as  she  felt 
that  the  Sophomores  had  showed  their  interest  in 
the  chorus  work.  Next  year  it  will  be  their  turn 
to  perform. 


After  much  preparation  it  was  decided  to  give 
the  play  on  March  31  and  April  1.  On  both  nights 
the  Junior  High  School  Auditorium  was  packed. 
It  was  recognized  as  one  of  the  biggest  successes 
of  the  year. 

As  the  story  goes  two  young  Americans  accom- 
panied by  their  black  body-servant  go  to  Persia  to 
work  the  Shah's  gold  mine.  Several  romances 
are  the  outcome  of  their  meeting  with  the  Shah's 
daughter,  her  friend  and  the  old  nurse.  The 
proud  father  returns,  objects  and  throws  the 
strangers  in  prison.  He  has  arranged  that  his 
(daughter  shall  marry  an  Arab,  Sheik,  but  when  it 
is  discovered  that  the  Sheik  is  sailing  under  false 
colors,  he  sanctions  his  daughter's  marriage  with 
the  American. 

The  play  ends  with  an  invitation  to  a  triple  wed- 
ding in  the  Garden  of  the  Shah. 

B\j  C.  M.  Berry. 


Commercial  Club 


The  Commercial  Club,  organized  November  4, 
1920,  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  M.  R.  Smith, 
has  prospered  very  much. 

The  club  was  organized  to  promote  better  busi- 
ness interests  among  the  Commercial  students  of 
the  High  School. 

The  officers  elected  were :  Ralph  Cheney,  Pres- 


ident ;  Harry  Abbott,  Vice-President ;  Lena  Mor- 
row, Secretary ;  Alford  Bacon,  Treasurer. 

The  Juniors  were  admitted  to  the  club  so  that 
next  year  they  may  continue  it  as  successfully  as 
we,  the  Seniors  have,  and  we  hope  that  the  club 
will  be  as  successful  and  prosperous  in  the  future 
as  in  the  past. 


La  Petit  Salon 


on  Xoveinl)er  17,  1920,  Mile.  Barnhart,  M'sierr  Bi  own, 
M'sieiir  Coopei'.  Mile.  Hedges,  Mile.  Henset,  M'.sieur  Knachel, 
Mile.  l^iiiK'o,  ,Mlle.  I'eniioek,  Mile.  Rinnert,  Mile.  Neiil,  M'sieur 
Itousli,  Mile.  Kulilni.-m.  Mile.  Shaw,  Mile.  .Sloan,  Mile.  Sni.-rt. 
.Mile.  Ktan-,  M'sieur-  .S|)encer,  M'sieur  Weeks  and  Mile.  \\'ilson 
met  in  room  tweh'e  to  orfjani/.e  a  Fi-encli  Cluli  undei'  the 
supervision  of  Mile.  l<^reer,  who  lias  iiroved  herself  a  very 
efficient    guardian. 

The  following-  officers  -were  elected  rt  this  mfe'ing: 
1-e  I'l-esident,  M'sieur  Spencer;  Le  Sous  P  e.'-ident,  M'.-ieur 
Ui-own;  T^a  Seci-etaii'e,  Mile.  Pennock;  l^a  Ti-easui'aire,  Mile. 
Uuhlman. 


Man.v  interesting-  and  profitable  meefng's  conducted  in 
French  and  pertaining  to  Fi-ench  topics  were  held  at  the 
liomes  of  the  various  niemlers  dui'ing  the  year,  and  a  great 
deal  of  intei-est  was  aroused  among-  the  l>^rench  students,  so 
much  that  three  more  "eleves,"  ilUe.  flickering,  APsieur 
Donaugh.  and  M'sieur  Flocken  reached  the  coveted  gi-ade  of 
ninety  which   admitted  them  to  this  honoi-ary  society  "aussi." 

It  is  hoped  h.v  each  and  every  member  of  "I^e  Petit 
Salon"  that  this  organization  which  has  pi'oved  .«o  enjoyable 
to  us  will  be  continued  with  a  g'reat  deal  of  success  by 
the    classes    following. 


The  Roman  Senate 


The  l!iim,-in  Scn.-ilc  is  ,-i  new-  orga  ni-/at  inn  in  this  .■-chiol. 
but  is  h.-is  |irip\-i-d  iiuitc  ,-in  imlucemcnl  In  the  boys  of  the 
Cacs.'ir.  ('ii-iTn  and  X'irLLiI  classes  lo  gel  an  A.  for  only  lionor 
students  .-irc  cIIl/iIiIi-  Inr  nienibersh i p.  It  was  oigaiiix.ed  last 
.N'nvembcr.  and  thcr'-  haxc  been  nionthl.v  meetings  since  th.-it 
time. 

When  t  Ih'  Senate  organized,  the  (dllcers  eleeliMl  were: 
Consuls,  I'Mwiii  Kii.-iehel  and  f'red  .Mmeudii-iger;  Pr.-ielois. 
I'.-iul  Ibiusli  ,-ind  .lames  .\eee;  (Juaelcns,  Orley  Layman  .'ind 
K;i|-|  I  londi.iugh:  .\e(liles,  .\rthur  .Messenger  .-ind  I'Idwiii 
.Spohli.  The  iiflle'e  of  consul  coriespiinds  to  piesidelll.  pi-ae- 
tor  are  vice-piesidenls  .-ind  judges  of  deb;ites,  c|U;n'stors 
treasurers,    nnil    .•ledlles   are    re|)orters    and   >eerelat-ies. 


On  the  progr.-im  there  are  debates  oi-i  such  subjects  ns 
whether  Cicei-o  w,-is  iustilied  in  his  tveatinent  of  the  con- 
spirators, talks  on  l!om;in  life  iii-id  modes  of  living,  and 
short  l.titin  poems,  along'  with  discussion  of  current  trfiics, 
ami    on    several    occasions    musical    selections. 

.Vlthough  the  Senate  has  been  this  year  ati  experiment, 
any  member-  will  say  that  it  has  beei-i  ;i  success  and  we  hoiie 
it  will  be  c;rrried  on  in  the  rultrie,  as  well  as  it  has  been 
this  year  under-  the  guidance  and  fiiendsbip  of  Miss  Itose- 
br-ook    and    Miss    .\  Inrendinger-. 

.■\s  this  is  beirm  wiitten  the  menrbers  ,-ir-e  looking  for-- 
vv;rr-d  to  .-m  ojieri  meeting  \\heii  we  wril  li.ive  stunts  and 
rerreshmelits. 


Senior  Inter  Nos 


On  October  21,  1920,  the  girls  of  the  Vergil 
classes  who  had  a  grade  of  ninety  or  above,  met 
with  Miriam  Smart  for  the  purpose  of  reorgan- 
izing Inter  Nos. 

Those  eligible  to  this  honorary  society  were 
Grace  Glendenen,  Hattie  John  Crawley,  La  Verne 
Hedges,  Margaret  Hensel,  Pauline  Lingo,  Louise 
Neal,  Mary  Pennock,  Pearl  Rinnert,  Kathryn 
Sloan,  Miriam  Smart  and  Ruth  Starr,  with  Miss 
Allmendinger  as  advisor  and  honorary  member. 
Two  members,  Bertha  Orians  and  Margaret 
Cowan  were  received  during  the  year. 

At  this  first  meeting  officers  were  elected  as 
follows:      Mary     Pennock,     President;     Pauline 


Lingo,  Vice-President;  Margaret  Hensel,  Secre- 
tary ;  Kathryn  Sloan,  Treasurer ;  Grace  Clen- 
denen  and  Ruth  Starr,  Reporters. 

Many  interesting  and  enjoyable  meetings  were 
held  during  the  past  year,  at  which  mythology 
was  studied.  As  we  have  found  that  subject  so 
interesting  and  profitable,  we  hope  that  tho.se 
who  will  be  members  of  Inter  Nos  in  future  years 
may  be  inclined  to  consider  these  ancient  beliefs. 

And  now  that  we  are  leaving  our  Alma  Mater 
we  are  leaving  Inter  Nos  to  those  classes  follow- 
ing, as  those  before  us  have  done,  and  we  earn- 
estly hope  that  its  high  .standard  will  ever  be 
maintained. 

Mnrffrirrf  Hoiscl.  Secretary. 


"^^ 


Junior  Inter  Nos 


Just-a-Mcre  Society 


Harding  High  School  Debate  Teams 


This  year  the  Debate  Team  set  a  very  good  ex- 
ample for  the  teams  of  the  future,  that  is — the  ex- 
ample of  winning.  In  the  annual  Triangle  De- 
bate between  Marion,  Delaware  and  Bucyrus, 
Harding  High  secured  four  judges'  votes,  Dela- 
ware three,  and  Bucyrus  only  two.  This  is  the 
first  time  in  a  number  of  years  that  Harding 
High  has  won  the  debate,  so  let  plenty  of  credit 
be  given  the  members  of  the  team.  Suitable  re- 
wards have  been  ordered  for  the  members  of  the 
teams.  So  let  us  hope  that  in  the  years  to  come 
that  the  teams  will  always  be  able  to  have  such 
success  as  was  secured  by  the  teams  of  this  year. 

The  subject  this  year  was — "Resolved,  That  the 
United  States  should  adopt  a  protective  tariff." 
This  proved  to  be  a  very  interesting  subject,  as 
plenty  of  material  could  be  secured  on  both  sides 
of  the  question.  It  is  very  hard  to  say  whether 
either  side  had  an  advantage  over  the  other.  The 
affirmative  side  of  the  question  was  supported  by 
Doris    Bondley    '22;    Robert    Fitts    '21;    Frank 


Weeks  '21,  and  Edwin  Spohn  '2.3,  as  alternate. 
This  team  secured  a  unanimous  decision  against 
the  Delaware  team  and  can  heartily  rejoice  as 
this  is  the  first  time  Delaware  has  been  defeated 
by  such  a  decision.  The  negative  team  was  com- 
posed of  Mary  Pennock  '21 ;  Samuel  Fife  '21 ;  Ed- 
win Knachel  '21,  and  Kenneth  Smith  '23.  as  al- 
ternate. Although  they  did  not  win  they  may  be 
proud  to  say  that  they  were  the  only  negative 
team  that  secured  a  vote. 

Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  to  Coach.  Mr. 
Larkin.  The  great  amount  of  hard  work  that  he 
has  done  is  evident  from  the  fact  that  he  pro- 
duced winning  teams  from  almost  "green"  mate- 
rial. There  were  only  three  of  last  year's  men 
back  this  year.  It  is  to  his  demand  for  steady 
trai)iing,  that  Harding  High's  victory  can  be 
1i-ac-0(l.  Ill  1()(  kink  to  'ho  frtui-c^  wo  have  iT(  at 
hopes  for  next  year's  team,  as  there  will  be  three 
of  this  year's  men  back  and  an  excellent  coach. 


The  Debatinor  Squad 


l.cl'i  I'j  R'i'Jii  'l\i>  R'ur:      I'rank  Wiiks,   Robiri'  1mi  t.s,  Kdwin  Si'ohn  and  Doris  Bomm.kv. 
/.,/'/  /'J  /\/i.'/-/  /^///w«  Roiv:      M  \R^    I'innoc  k,   I'.dw  in  Knai  iiii.,  Samiii.  Imfi.  and  Kknnkih  Smith. 

(:,•>//,•>■:      Mr.  Larkin. 


Miss  Lucille  Foreman 


Fred  W.  Almendinger 


Donald  Bechtel 


Alfred  Bacon 


Critic 


Editor-in-Chiej' 


Rhu  Austin 


George  Hinklin 


John  Wiedeman 


Business  Adanager 


Circulation  Manager 


Assistant  Circulation  Manager 


Photo  Editor 


Art  Editor 


Lena  Morrow 


Harry  Abbott 


Milton  Axthelm 


Mary  Pennock. 


Ruth  Starr 


Owen  Sherwood 


Howard  Thompson 


Socifty  Eriitor 


Athletic  Eriitor 


Humor  Editor 


Ahtmni  Editor 


Literary  Editor 


Senior  Class  Ed/to 


Steno^ni/dier 


INTER-CLASS  BASKET  BALL 
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SENIOR   BOYS—  Champions 


JUNIOR  BOYS 
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SOPHOMORE  BOYS 


FRESHMAN   BOYS 


INTER-CLASS  BASKET  BALL 


SENIOR  GIRLS 


JUNIOR  CARLS— C/jaw/>;o;n 
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SOPHOMORE  GIRLS 


FRESHMAN  GIRI,S 


The  First  Quiver 

I  am  wondering  if  the  students  of  Harding  had  most  of  the  staff  in  its  clutches,  and  as  truth- 
High  School  have  ever  understood  where  and  fully  as  I  write  this,  I  believe  that  the  Editor-in- 
when  "The  Quiver"  had  its  origin.  With  this  in  Chief  and  one  of  that  staff,  whom  most  of  you 
mind,  I  am  writing  this  little  article.  knew,  wrote  the  last  edition.     I  assure    you    it 

Go  back  with  me  to  the  school  year  of  1911  and  wasn't  anything  to  be  extremely  proud  of,  or  con- 

1912 — and  let  me  picture  for  you  a  Senior  Class  ceited  over,  for  in  comparison  with  The  Quiver  of 

of  forty-five  "young  hopefuls"  who  had  a  desire  today,  issued  at  Commencement  time,  it  would 

to  be  remembered  by  the  Marion  High  School  for  be  like  comparing  an  almanac  with  the  American 

years  to  come.     So,  some  one  conceived  the  bril-  Magazine, 

liant  idea — a  school  paper.  A  word  of  advice  to  the  girls — never  strive  ot 

We  met,  as  you  do  now,  and  discussed  each  and  wish  to  be  on  a  Quiver  staff,  for  if  you  are  you 
every  item  pro  and  con,  and  finally  elected  the  fol-  will  find  yourself  in  the  class  of  "Ladies-in- 
lowing  staff:  v/aiting"  and  in  all  probability  school  teachers. 

Merlyn  Whitney,  Editor-in-Chief.  For  such  is  the  fate  of  the  two  girl  members  of 

Harold  Heininger,  Assistant  Editor.  that  first  Quiver  staff. 

Lott  Bechtel,  Business  Manager.  However,  let  me  list  what  each  member  of  that 

Leland  Whitney,  Assistant  Manager.  staff  of  1911  and  1912  are  doing  today  and  where 

Carl  Leffler,  Athletic  and  Alumni  Editor.  they  are  located. 

Clarence  Reidenbaugh,  Stenographer.  Merlyn  Whitney  is  Commercial  Teacher  in  the 

CLASS  EDITORS  High  School  of  Sandusky,  Ohio.     Harold  Hein- 

Susan  Garberson  .-  -  1912  inger  is  a  student.    He  is  studying  for  the  min- 

Emily  Frank  1913  istry.     Lott  Bechtel  is  married  and  is  located  in 

Russell   Currin   1914  Lewisburg,  Pa.,  where  he  is  Superintendent  of 

Walter  Schaffner 1915  Nestlefood  Co.    Leland  Whitney  is  a  Junior  in 

At  that  same  meeting  it  was  also  decided  that  Western  Reserve,  Cleveland,  Ohio.     Carl  Leffler 

this  paper  should  be  published  quarterly.  is  married  and  is  in  business  with  Leffler  &  Bland, 

Then — for  a  name — none  could  be  found.     So,  Contractors,   located  here  in  Marion.     Clarence 

we  put  it  up  to  the  Student  Body  of  Virgil  Mealey  Reidenbaugh  is  located  in  Cleveland,  Ohio..    He  is 

handed  in  the  name  "Quiver,"  and  it  was  unani-  with  the  firm   of   Fuller  &   Smith,   Advertisers. 

mcutly  chosen  by  the  staff  and  to  Virgil  we  gave  Susan    Garberson    is  Supervisor    of    Household 

the  handsome  prize  of  a  year's  subscription  to  Arts  in  the  city  schools  of  Marion,  Ohio.     Emily 

this  struggling  little  piece  of  literature.   (?)   Mr.  Frank  is  Assistant  Principal  in  the  High  School 

Mealey  today  lives  in  Marion  and  assists  in  the  in  Rosholt,  South  Dakota.    Walter  Schaffner  is  in 

grocery  business  of  his  father.  the  Real  Estate  business  with  his  father  here  in 

As  today,  no  one  supported  the  paper  and  even  Marion, 
some  of  the  staff  didn't  work  to  any  great  extent.  If  each  and  every  one  of  these  people  were  con- 
However,  the  first  three  publications  were  off  in  suited  today,  I  am  certain  they  would  remember 
due  time,  then,  along  came  Sprino-  with  its  fever  the  days  we  struggled  together  with  that  little 
rnd  final  examinations  and  behold!! — "The  school  paper  and  how  it  finally  pulled  through. 
Quirei'" — forgotten.  When  one  dav  we  realized  And  today  when  we  see  The  Quiver  with  all  its 
the  mfp-a'/ine  was  due  in  a  week  and  nothing  was  improvements  we  feel  amply  repaid  for  the  hours 
started.  We  rushed  to  the  "dore"  box,  and  as  we  spent  and  the  energy  we  expended.  It  is  a 
now,  no.  "done."  Then  to  the  office — where  dust  satisfaction  to  know  we  did  not  labor  in  vain,  and 
had  collected  and  cobwebs  thick  had  formed — and  to  feel  that  in  years  to  come  TJie  Quiver  will  go 
to  work  we  got.    As  I  said  before,  Spring  fever  on  and  on  to  bigger  and  better  things. 


TICKLERS 


Teacher — "I  wonder  who  can  give  the  princi- 
pal parts  of  the  verb  'to  skate'  ?" 

Small  Boy,  (who  must  have  had  some  exper- 
ience.)— "Skate,  skatere,  slipse,  bumptum." 


Mrs.  Smart,  (in  English  Literature) — "A  lyre 
was  one  of  the  first  things  used  to  accompany  a 
singer." 

As  we  listen  to  someone  introducing  a  singer 
now,  we  still  think  they  use  them. 


CLASS  STONES 
Freshmen — Emeralds. 
Sophomores — Blarney  Stones 
Juniors — Grindstones, 
Seniors — Tombstones. 


THE  QUERY 
You  bade  me  love  my  neighbor  as  myself. 

I  loved  him  well. 
My  neighbor  took  unto  himself  a  wife, 

Kind  mentor!  tell, 
Shall  I  as  neighbor  of  my  neighbor's  wife, 

Love  her  as  well? 


Mr.  Shade — "What  is  the  mechanical  advant- 
age of  the  hydraulic  press? 
Bech — "It's  enormous." 


We  have  just  learned  of  a  teacher  who  started 
poor  twenty  years  ago,  and  has  retired  with  the 
comfortable  fortune  of  $50,000.  This  was  ac- 
quired through  industry,  economy,  conscientious 
effort,  indomitable  perseverance,  and  the  death  of 
an  uncle  who  left  an  estate  valued  at  forty-nine 
thousand,  nine  hundred  ninety-nine  dollars,  and 
fifty  cents. 


The  teacher  had  been  telling  her  class  about  the 
rhinoceros  family.  "Now  name  something,"  she 
said,  "that  is  very  dangerous  to  get  near  to,  and 
that  have  horns." 

"Automobiles,"  promptly  answered  Johnny. 


Sue  Burb — "That  engineer  has  saved  more 
babies'  lives  that  any  other  man  on  the  road." 

Vernon  Kites — "He  must  be  a  very  skillful 
driver." 

Sue  Burb — "Not  exactly.  He  runs  a  milk 
train." 


Ethyl — "How  do  you  like  your  new  phonograph 
in  the  office?" 

Methyl — "It  would  be  all  right  if  we  could 
agree  on  records,  but  the  boss  always  puts  on 
"Work  for  the  Night  is  Coming,"  while  the  em- 
ployes all  prefer  "Home  Sweet  Home." 


Gus,  the  hired  man,  is  a  great  fellow  to  play 
pranks.  Whenever  he  wants  to  chop  wood  around 
the  smokehouse  he  goes  to  the  farmhouse,  opens 
the  back  door  and  rings  the  dinner  bell.  All  the 
flies  swarm  inside  and  take  their  places  in  the 
dining-room.  Then  Gus  closes  the  doors  behind 
the  flies  and  goes  to  the  woodpile  to  work  un- 
disturbed. You  have  to  hand  it  to  Gus  for  orig- 
inality.— Whiz  Bang. 


AND  HE  DID 

Waiter — "Here  is  your  soft-boiled  eggs,  sir.  Is 
there  anything  else  I  can  do  for  you?" 
Patron— "Yes!    Beat  it." 


She — "I  understand  you  are  a  lover  of  music  ?'" 
He — "Don't  stop  on  my  account." 


Thomas   C    (translating) — "I    swear    by    you  TICKELRS 

eternal  fires'— no— wait  a  minute,  '0  ye  eternal  He— "Why  does  an  actor,  to  portray  deep  emo- 

fires,  I  swear  by— 'no,  let's  see  now— 'I  swear  an  ^-^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^-^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^  her 

oath  by-'"  ^^,^^,^,„ 

Miss  Almendinger— "Oh,  Thomas!    Stop  your  She— "Each  feels  it  most  at  the  weakest  point. 


swearing  and  translate." 


I  suppose." 


Mr.  Puffy— "Where  can  I  get  the  book.  "Man, 

Rulor  of  the  World?"  ^^^''^     Rauhauser — "Who     interferred     with 

Suffragette  Librarian— "In  the  fiction  depart-  Greece  getting  Turkey?" 

ment"  Carroll  Kerr — "Thanksgiving." 


TICKLERS 


THE  SENSE  OF  SIGHT 
"Ma,  can  the  new  maid  see  in  the  dark?" 
"No,  dear.     Why?" 

"Because  I  heard  her  tell  Pa  in  the  hall  last 
night  he  hadn't  shaved." 


IN  THE  VERNACULAR 

"What  became  of  Nineveh?"  asked  the  Sunday 
School  teacher. 

"It  v^as  entirely  destroyed,"  said  Johnny 
promptly. 

"And  what  became  of  Tyre?" 

"Punctured." 


USELESS  FURNISHINGS 
The  Weather  Bureau. 
The  river  bed. 
The  wood  tick. 
The  college  spread. 
The  mantle  of  charity. 
The  witness  stand 
The  baseball  pitcher. 
The  bowl  on  the  alley. 


SUGGESTIVE 

Percy — "I  wish  to  buy  some  paper.  I  am  quite 
bashful,  and  I  am  going  to  propose  to  a  young 
lady  by  letter." 

Clerk — "We  don't  keep  hardware." 

Percy— "How  is  that?" 

Clerk — "What  you  need  is  sandpaper." 


"Henry,  I  think  you  were  absolutely  wrong 
about  that  furniture." 

"Yes,  dear." 

"And  also  about  the  shade  of  wall  paper  we 
want." 

"Certainly." 

"Henry  Jones!  If  you  aren't  going  to  be  so- 
ciable, I'm  going  to  bed." 


Patron — "Is  your  cider  good  and  hard?" 
Waiter — "Hard?  Why,  six  glasses  of  that  cider 
will  make  a  fellow  think  e's  crushed  stone,  sir, 
and  he'll  lay  down  on  the  'ighway  and  try  to  pull 
the  asphalt  over  'im." 


The  street  car  company  is  very  generous.      It 
gives  a  ring  with  every  fare. 


SO  CARELESS 
"Who  was  here  with  you  last  night,  Joan?" 
"Well — er — Agnes  was  here,  father." 
"Well,  tell  Agnes  she  left  her  pipe  under  the 
settee." 


A  MARINE  CHARACTER 
"He  should  be  quite  at  home  by  the  seashore." 
"Yes,  he  has  sandy  hair,  watery  eyes,  and  plenty 

of  rocks,   and   moreover,   he   thinks  himself  the 
only  pebble  on  the  beach." 


She — "I  just  got  a  letter  from  Jack  with  fif- 
teen mistakes  in  it." 

He — "Perhaps  you  hold  him  spellbound." 


If  your  uncle's  sister  is  not  your  aunt,  what  re- 
lation is  she  to  you? 
Your  mother,  of  course. 
When  is  a  boat  like  a  heap  of  snow? 
When  it  is  adrift. 
Why  are  lovers  like  apples? 
Because  they  are  often  paired. 


MERELY  A  SAMPLE 

After  a  long  siege  of  typhoid  fever,  a  patient 
was  permitted  to  eat  a  mere  spoonful  of  tapioca. 
When  the  nurse  had  refused  the  luingry  patient 
more  food  he  turned  to  her  and  said  with  a  peev- 
ish gesture : 

"Now  I  want  to  real  a  little.  Bring  me  a  post- 
age stamp." 


Hostess  (at  the  table) — "Willie,  does  your 
mother  allow  you  to  have  two  pieces  of  pie  at 
home  ?" 

Willie — "No  ma'am." 

Hostess — "Well,  why  do  you  ask  for  it  here?" 

Willie— "Well,  this  ain't  her  pie." 


A  Boston  spinster  owns  a  dog, 
One  of  those  high-toned  towsers. 

That's  so  well  bred  and  nice,  'tis  said, 
He  never  pants — he  trousers. 


"Has  your  son  come  home  from  college  yet?" 
"I  think  so — I  haven't  seen  my  car  for  the  past 
two  weeks." 


Cbc  6Tcning  8qucak 


VOLUME  NIT 


MOST  ANY  TJME 


NUMBER  NIX 


Tl.is    column    has    a    sensational    superiority    over    all 
other  U.  S.  columns.     It  is  going  to  happen  only  once. 


The  Milltown  Banner  says  that  lightning  knocked  over 
three  men  who  were  sitting  on  boxes  in  front  of  Sawyer's 
store  y  sterday.  Two  of  them  were  knocked  speechless : 
tl^e  third  exclaimed,  "Leygo,  honey,  I'm  comin'  right; 
home." 


QUICK,  AVATSON,  THE   PLUMBER! 
[From  the  Cedar  Rapids  Gazette.] 
Mrs.   T.  M.   Dripps  gave  a  dinner  Friday  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  D.  L.  Leek  of  South  Dakota. 


In  the  window  of  a  dry  goods  store:  "Good  Ladies' 
Ho:c,  TjO  cents.  Ladies'  Silk  Hose,  $1.98."  Showing  that 
virtue  is  sometimes  more  than  its  own  reward. 


THE    TOONERVILLE    FIRE    DEPARTMENT 

THAT  MEETS  ALL  FIRES 

[From  the  Pontiac,  111.,  Record.] 

Notice. — In   the   case   of   fire   the   key   to    the   Fire   De- 

[^artm  nt    room    will    always    b?    found    at   the    Telephone 

Central    Office,    and    whenever    it    is    used    please    take    it 

lack  and  leave  it  there. 

Albert  Rice,  President  of  Village   Board. 


FAIR  WARNING  TO  THE  PEASANTRY 

[From  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer.] 

The  annual  fall  hunting  season  will  be  opened  in  Ohio 

t-^morrow,    and    at    least    200,000    hunters    will    begin    to 

comb    the    fields    and    forests    in    search    of    rabbits    and 

peasants. 


GRAFT  IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  DAYS 
Ry  the  indulgence  of  the  Honorable  Colonel  Spotswood, 
Postmaster  G(  nrral,  the  printer  hereof  is  allowed  to  send 
tl  o    Pennsylvania   Gazette   by   the   post,  post  free,  to  all 
parts  of  the  postroad  from  Virginia  to  New  England. 

Benjamin  Franklin. 


A  GRAND  AND  GLORIOUS  CLIMATE 
[From  the  Loz  Onglaze  Times.] 
Wanted. — Competent    white   maid,   not   over   350    years 
of  ag",  for  general  housework.     Must  like  children.     Call 
5in:i  H(<llywood. 


When  a  man  gets  old  enough  to  take  advice  and  wise 
enough  not  to  give  it,  he  has  nothing  more  to  learn  by 
iti'kiiig  around  this  old  earth. 


An  advertist  nient  of  ladies,  cotton  hose  promises  "form 
fitting,  while  they  last,  for  three  hours  only."  But  at  19 
cents  a  pair,  what  do  you  expect? 


WHY  YE   COMPOSITOR  WAS   TINNED 
[From  the  Spencer,  la.,  Reporter.] 
The  guests  were  seated  at  one  long  table  graced  with  a 
centerpiece  of  yellow  roses,  from  which  radiated  strands 
of  smallpox  and  rosebuds  to  the  end  of  the  table. 


On  a  train  running  into  Tulsa  a  native  was  fooling 
with  the  roller  curtain,  when  it  suddenly  flew  up  with 
a  snap.  He  looked  bewildered,  stuck  his  head  out  of 
the  window,  and  finally  said  to  himself,  "Well,  I  reckon 
that's  th^  last  they'll  see  of  that  derned  thing!" 


PAUSE,  AND  LET  YOUR  IMAGINATION 

RUN  RIOT  ON  THIS 

[From  the  Jackson,   Minn.,   Pilot.] 

Dick  Waswo  got  run   over  by  a  car  Monday  evening. 

It  hit  his  leg  but  he  is  getting  along  nicely.     Just  stop 

and  think  what  it  might  have  done. 


"Man  found  with  throat  cut  refuses  to  talk."- 
Globe-Democrat. 

Excusable  reticence. 


-St.  Loi.is 


SMALL  TOWN   DISSIPATION 
[From  the  Tyron,  N.  C.  News.] 
Hobart  Whitesides,  Posey  Wilson,  Jay  Corn,  and  Misses 
Lizzie  Le",  Gladys  Wilson  were  riding  around  this  after- 
noon. 


"What  do  you  think?"  said  the  lady  who  was  next  to 
us  in  the  'bus  to  the  other  lady  who  was  next  to  her. 
"Father  went  up  in  one  of  those  awe-respiring  areaplans 
last  week.  My  dear,  I  was  nearly  historical  with  fright 
when  I  saw  him  disappear  amongst  the  consternations  of 
the  zodiac,  so  to  speak  as  one  might  say."  And  then 
the  darned  'bus  stopped,  and  she  got  out.  Some  colyum- 
nists  do  have  the  rottenest  luck. 


BUSINESS  AS  USUAL 
[From  the  Tyron,  N.  C.  News] 
Wallace  Jackson  called  on   Miss  Jennie  Barnette  Sun- 
day as  usual. 


"In  behalf  of  those  present,"  relates  a  rural  corre- 
spondent, "Mr.  Richter  presented  Mrs.  Koppitz  with  an 
alumni  percolater." 


A    burst   of   candor    from    the    Smart    Co.    of   Wausau, 
Wis.:    "It's  easy   to   trade   here — no  choice  between  good 

and  bad." 


A   grocer   in    Atchison,   Kans.,   is   advertising:    "Bushel 
baskets,  all  sizes." 

Continued  on  Pttgc  94 


R.DONAUCrC 


"1921  in  1951" 


It  was  New  Year's  Eve,  the  noises  of  some  re- 
volver shots  sounding  over  the  telephone,  brought 
me  to  my  feet  with  a  start.  Springing  to  the  win- 
dow I  tried  to  pierce  the  pitch  darkness  without, 
before  I  realized  that  I  was  living  in  a  new  year 
of  1950  and  that  the  reports  had  come  from  New 
York  by  the  wireless  telephone. 

The  reports,  awakening  a  little  boy  dozing  in  a 
chair,  he  immediately  began  teasing  me  to  tell  him 
a  fairy  story.  It  seemed  for  a  minute  that  I  was 
doomed,  but  my  past  High  School  training  serv- 
ing me  to  good  advantage,  I  looked  him  square  in 
the  eye  and  said,  "You  know  I  am  too  busy  this 
evening  but  if  you  ask  her,  I  am  sure  'Elizabeth 
Wil(l)-son.'  One  story  finished  I  reminded  him, 
"Now,  'Morris,  (K) -night'  will  pass  all  too  soon 
and  you  need  more  sleep."  He  was  soon  in  bed  and 
the  night  being  too  stormy  to  go  out,  I  seated  my- 
self before  the  fire  and  for  some  strange  reason 
my  mind  seemed  to  travel  back  to  my  classmates 
of  the  Senior  Class  of  Harding  High  School  of 
1921. 

As  my  thoughts  thus  traveled  back  to  'Marion, 
Johnson'  our  chef  brought  me  some  chocolate  and 
rolls  from  our  new  electric  'Oven.'  Johnson  then 
left  us  for  the  night.  The  rolls,  however,  were  not 
very  good  or  digestible  and  after  eating  two  or 
three  my  maid  remarked,  "I  am  glad  the  little  boy 
did  not  eat  any  of  these  for  with  the  delicate  con- 
dition he  is  in  it  would  have  given  him  'Fitts.' 
(Dr.)  Robert  would  have  been  needed  and  he  is 
out  of  town." 

Then  as  I  was  glancing  over  the  evening  paper 
I  happened  to  notice  that  a  lady  had  been  arrested 
in  Washington  for  refusing  to  serve  in  the  army. 
The  name  'Veda  Shaw,'  seemed  familiar  and  then 
I  recalled  that  she  was  a  member  of  H.  H.  S.  of 
'21.  The  paper  went  on  to  state  that  an  ardent 
sufi'ragette  standing  near  yelled  "Martha,  Bail- 
(er)  her  out."  The  lady  judge  fixed  the  bond  at 
$1,000  and  at  that,  one  of  the  ladies  who  belonged 
to  the  same  club  as  the  judge,  cried  out  to  'Marie,' 
Tower- (ing)  importantly:  "That  is  a  tragedy;  I 
never  will  play  bridge  with  you  again."  The  judge 
replied,  "Now  'Miriam'  that  is  not  'Smart'  of  you. 
I  have  to  do  my  duty,  T  guess.  So  turning  to  the 
Chief  of  Police,  she  commanded,  Thomas  Coop- 
(or)  "up!" 

I  liad  settled  back  to  my  memories  when  there 


was  a  knock  at  the  door  and  the  following  tele- 
gram was  handed  to  me  by  a  'Messenger.'  "  'Don- 
ald' and  I  will  arrive  tomorrow  to  spend  the 
week."  I  immediately  started  to  scan  the  movie 
news  for  I  knew  that  my  guests  would  insist  on 
going  tomorrow  night.  I  found  that  there  was  a 
sacred  play  at  the  Hartman  which  was  featuring 
a  new  'star(r)  ;  "Ruth,"  and  was  the  title  of  the 
play.  It  had  had  a  run  of  many  weeks,  "Frank" 
a  little  neighbor  had  mentioned  to  me. 

Thus  disposing  of  the  plans  for  the  morrow,  1 
traveled  back  in  memory  to  Marion  again.  I  re- 
membered an  interesting  experience  we  had  with 
a  Mitchell  limousine  of  1921  and  I  enjoyed  a  laugh 
as  I  contrasted  that  car  with  the  1951  model.  One 
day  while  some  of  my  former  classmates  were  en- 
joying a  ride  between  Delaware  and  Marion,  one 
of  the  young  men  in  the  crowd  scanning  the  road 
ahead  saw  two  dark  objects  close  at  hand  and 
shouted.  "Look  out  Margaret — Cow-an'l — ."  But 
he  got  no  farther  for  by  that  time  the  cow  and 
calf  were  far  from  that  place,  however,  when  a 
chicken  tried  to  cross  the  road  in  front  of  them 
and  was  killed.  Margaret  wanted  to  go  back  and 
pay  for  it  but  her  friend  exclaimed,  "Oh!  Pshaw! 
Margaret  that  'Hen  (will)  sel(l)'  for  enough  to 
allow  that  farmer  to  'Pick-er-ring  for  his  wife." 

Silence  reigned  for  several  seconds  and  thus 
they  noticed  the  cold  more.  Janice  not  being  as 
warmly  dressed  as  the  others  finally  said,  "Never 
again  shall  I  ride  in  a  car  that  is  as  cold  as  a 
'Barn- (dear)  hart.' 

A  few  days  after  my  guests  had  departed,  I 
with  several  of  my  friends  decided  to  visit  Marion 
once  again.  We  only  stayed  a  few  hours  and  just 
as  we  were  departing  from  the  station  one  of  my 
friends  happened  to  spy  the  wife  of  one  of  his  old 
cronies  and  shouted  to  her  'Rutheda'  is  'Dan-in- 
( the)  berg?' 

On  stopping  at  a  small  village  we  noticed  a 
crowd  of  men  in  front  of  a  garage  and  to  our  sur- 
prise we  recognized  Fred.  We  asked  how  business 
was  and  he  replied,  "Not  very  good  for  (All-men- 
ding-(h)er."  We  stepped  into  a  confectionery 
store  and  heard  a  man  speak  thus  who  had  just 
purchased  a  soda,  'Burdetta,  Moon  (shine)'  used 
to  be  far  better." 

The   next   morning,   strolling   out  toward   the 


"1921  in  1951" 

football  ground  we  noticed  a  peculiar  sight  and 
someone  said  "Look  at  that  Bird,  Jacoby,  by 
hick." 

Arriving  at  the  field,  what  more  natural  than 
that  we  should  meet  the  man  who  did  so  much 
for  H.  H.  S.  in  athletics!  In  the  midst  of  our 
greeting,  someone  asked  him  if  he  remembered 
the  time  at  Bucyrus  when  he  was  making  such 
fierce  onslaughts  on  the  opposing  line  that  a  young 
Freshman  from  Bucyrus  shouted  "Edwin,  Nay! 
Kill ;  Nay !  Kill,  give  them  a  chance." 

On  our  way  back  we  noticed  a  familiar  looking 
couple  coming  toward  us.  He  looked  to  be  very 
much  hen-pecked.     It   seemed  that   'rene  really 


—  Conthzued 

was  to  'Ruhl-(her)  man,'  though  she  had  been 
very  shy  during  the  high  school  career. 

A  little  farther  on  we  met  our  old  friend  John 
and  as  the  news  came  out  that  he  is  now  one  of 
the  leading  'Pasters'  of  the  city. 

A  bearding  the  train,  we  heard  the  conductor 
yell  at  'Paul  "Backman,"  Back-man,'  don't 
crowd !"  However,  we  all  got  on  and  soon  were 
speeding  home  to  Columbus. 

We  all  agreed  that  we  had  the  time  of  our  lives. 
How  we  hoped  'Johnson'  would  have  a  good  meal 
ready  for  us ! 

Now  as  to  the  possible  author  of  this  narrative, 
well  she  'Is-a-bel-'  and  now  it  is  time  to  *Un-cap- 
her'  for  criticism. 


IF  I  WERE  A  MAN 

I  think  it's  time  us  girls  should  give 

Mere  men  some  pointers  ho  wto  live. 

For  they  can't  hope  for  all  their  quiz 

To  understand  how  us  girls  is. 

If  girls  doll  up  like  actress  troupe 

With  socks  rolled  down,  invitin'  croup, 

I'd  know  if  a  lesson  I  would  learn  'em 

If  us  men  didn't  look  girls  wouldn't  turn'  em. 

If  I  were  a  man  I'd  like  to  be 

As  tall  as  handsome  Daniel  B — 

And  I  would  surely  work  and  train 

For  a  football  star,  like  John  McC— 

If  I  did  not  want  to  lose  my  heart 

I'd  keep  away  from  Miriam  S — 

If  I  were  a  man  'twould  trouble  me. 

When  rougish  smiles  Miss  McAf — 

And  I  would  act  like  a  meek  lamb 

With  Sufferagettes  like  Cunning — 

I'd  be  as  bright  and  quick  to  answer 

And  have  a  head  like  Mister  Lan — 

I'd  lecture  all  the  girls  impartial 

On  dress  reform,  like  Mister  Mar — 

I'd  say  as  a  judge  of  pretty  features 

That  HARDING  HIGH  SCHOOL  had  SOME  toa — 

If  I  were  a  man,  but  here's  my  plaint, 

I'd  be  a  man — then  then — I  aint. 


The  Seal  of  Faith 


The  sun  shone  down  on  Texas  with  a  radiant 
face  on  that  particular  day.  It  shone  on  the  Sun- 
down trail  with  what  seemed  to  Bobby  Thomas 
to  be  unwonted  radiance,  but  maybe  it  was  only 
an  hallucination. 

The  horses  were  fresh,  the  day  was  perfect, 
and  he  rode  at  the  side  of  his  bride  of  six  weeks. 
And  he  was  perfectly  happy,  never  doubt  that. 
He  was  designed  by  Nature  to  be  happy,  and 
aided  and  abetted  that  beneficient  force  with  all 
the  means  at  his  command.  He  chose  a  rich  fa- 
ther and  beautiful  mother,  who  gave  him  wealth, 
sturdiness,  and  a  face  and  figure  of  soft,  manly 
beauty.  Then,  he  grew  up  and  attended  Harding 
High  School. 

Sometimes  between  lessons  and  football  and  so- 
cieties and  picnics  he  had  found  time  to  choose 
for  himself  the  most  perfect  girl  that  lavish  Diety 
had  ever  breathed  life  into.  That  was  some  time 
ago,  but  now  the  wonderful,  happy  girl  at  his 
side,  as  well  as  he,  wore  on  her  finger  the  seal  of 
fellowship,  the  Harding  High  ring. 

But  into  this  Eden  of  celestial  bliss,  evil  must 
creep.  Around  a  bend  in  the  road,  his  lean  frame 
hidden  by  the  chaparral  which  was  as  gray  and 
dusty  as  he,  lay  a  masked  man.  He  was  clad  in 
the  characteristic  garb  of  that  semi-wild  border, 
but  an  eye  schooled  to  read  men  would  have 
placed  him  apart  from  the  comon  run  of  "punch- 
ers," no  matter  what  gathering  he  might  grace. 
There  was  a  peculiar  hang  to  the  heavy  frontier 
Colts  that  hung  well  down  on  his  thighs.  They 
were  tied  down  to  facilitate  a  swift  draw,  and  the 
handles  were  never  obstructed,  never  out  of  place. 
Then,  the  man's  ungloved  hands  claimed  atten- 
tion. They  were  lean  and  brown,  sinuous,  never 
too  occupied  to  leap  at  once  to  the  worn,  walnut 
grips  of  the  gun.  The  guns,  too,  were  a  study  for 
a  quick  eye.  An  old  ranger  might  have  observed, 
"I  reckon  them  guns  is  plumb  fast,  sah?  Looky, 
no  triggers,  hangin'  loose,  ready  to  be  cut  loose 
and  used  plumb  sudden.  How'd  you  shoot  'em 
without  triggers?  Face  'em,  seh,  jist  pump  the 
hammers  an'  you'd  never  see  the  gun  for  speed. 
Nope,  don't  reckon  I'd  like  to  face  'em  myself." 

And  towards  this  scourge  of  the  border  rode 
the  uns(^p,histicated  Bobby  and  his  happy  bride. 
There  was  no  snake  in  their  Garden  of  Paradise 
just   now.  IK)  Ihouglit  of  the  troubles  of  life,  till 


suddenly,  from  out  of  the  brush  at  the  roadside 
came  the  brazen  challenge,  "Stick  'em  up,  hom- 
bre!"  Bobby  "stuck  'em  up,"  and  his  wife  fol- 
lowed suit,  as  all  good  brides  of  six  weeks  should. 
Then  the  recumbrent  figure  resolved  itself  into 
six  feet  of  awkward  man.  He  slouched  forward 
with  the  careless  gait  of  a  rider  when  on  foot.  He 
came  quite  close,  and  the  two  who  felt  themselves 
uncomfortably  paralleled  with  Red  Riding  Hood 
in  the  famous  story,  could  see  the  gleaming  eyes 
beneath  the  home-made  mask. 

"Not  carryin'  guns,  ma'm?"  drawled  the  slow 
voice.  "You  all  can  put  your  hands  down  then. 
Hold  on!"  The  last  words  blazed  like  reports 
from  a  rifle.  The  eyes  were  riveted  on  a  ring  on 
the  smallest  finger  of  her  left  hand.  It  was  her 
class  ring.  Then  his  eyes  shot  to  the  hand  of  the 
man  and  saw  its  counterpart.  "I  reckon  you-all 
had  better  travel  on,"  he  said  slowly  through  his 
teeth.    The  pair  rode  slowly  on,  wonderingly. 

The  rider  watched  the  honeymooners  out  of 
sight  then  shaking  his  head  whimsically  he  strode 
to  a  cleverly  concealed  cow-pony  and  removing  his 
mask  he  exposed  a  handsome  boyish  face.  "Pal," 
he  addressed  his  pony,  "Pal,  I  reckon  I'm  plumb 
foolish.  But — Hello!  Rain?  Say,  I  wonder  if |i| 
them  two  pilgrims  will  cut  off  to  Red  Johnson's? 
Red's  gang  is  plumb  set  to  make  Rome  howl. 
Reckon  we'll  go  see,  Pal." 

Bobby  and  his  bride  rode  on  after  their  re- 
markable hold-up  adventure,  too  shaken  in  credul- 
ity to  talk  much.  "He  must  be  simple  in  the 
head,"  was  Bobby's  verdict,  and  of  course  his  wife 
agreed  j.     She  always  |did. 

They  heard  the  thunder  at  the  same  time  the 
outlaw  did,  and  after  a  minute  of  quickened  rid- 
ing, they  came  to  a  cross  trail.  A  quick  look  re- 
lieved Bobby's  anxiety.  "Whoops,"  he  cried, 
here's  a  shelter,"  and  soon  they  drew  up  before 
a  squat  adobe  house. 

A  greasy  looking  man  of  none  too  attractive 
mein  lounged  on  the  stoop. 

"Hello,"  called  Bobby  cheerfully,  but  a  rather 
anxious  note  was  present  in  speech  after  all.  He 
had  learned  to  be  careful  in  this  country.  "Can 
we  stay  here  till  after  the  rain?"  he  continued. 

"Reckon,"  came  the  surly  reply. 

Bobby  and  his  wife  dismounted,  and  after  tying 
(he  horses  under  a  rude  lean-to,  they  slowly  en- 


The  Seal  of  Faith — Co7itinued 


tered  the  house.  Here  four  more  hard-looking 
men  were  playing  cards  in  the  dim  light.  They 
looked  up  but  said  little.  Bobby  bit  his  lip  and 
turned  toward  the  door,  but  just  now  the  storm 
burst  and  the  fifth  of  his  surly  hosts  entered. 
The  two  puzzled  youngsters  sat  down  on  a  bench 
and  gloomed. 

Suddenly  the  door  crashed  open  and  in  walked 
another  man,  water  gleaming  on  his  clothes  as  if 
caught  the  feeble  rays  from  the  lamp. 

"The  outlaw,"  gasped  Bobby. 

"Howdy,  Gun,"  said  a  poker  player. 

"Bobby,"  gasped  Mrs.  Bobb."  Listen  isn't  that 
Barrel  Rogers  the  big  fullback  when  we  were 
Freshmen. 

"My  eye!"  ruminated  Bobby. 

But  the  hold-up  man  only  acknowledged  the 
gambler's  greeting  coolly  nodded  to  the  pair  and 
then  watched  the  said  game. 

We  are  assured  that  mischief  is  found  for  idle 
hands  and  it  proved  so  in  this  case.  The  restless 
fifth   man    soon    radiated    toward    the    Bobby 


Thomases  who  sat  on  the  bench  and  soon  his  re- 
marks grew  too  personal  to  be  ignored.  After- 
wards, Bobby  was  very  hazy  as  to  how  it  all  hap- 
pened, but  he  and  his  wife  were  in  one  corner. 
Gun  Rogers  just  opposite  all  the  other  men  facing 
him  from  the  other  end  of  the  room.  A  tense 
feeling  bound  all  of  them,  then  suddenly  pande- 
monium broke  out.  At  the  end  of  the  fatal  duel, 
the  impossible  had  happened.  Gun  Rogers  had 
shot  up  five  men. 

But  it  was  the  end  of  him.  He  sank  slowly  to 
his  knees,  then  Bobby  eased  him  to  the  floor. 

"Oh,  man — "  began  Bobby. 

"Don't!  I  had  to  do  it.  You  had  the  old  school 
ring  and  maybe  I  remember  you.  Green  of  '28 
isn't  it?  Maybe  you'll  never  tell  'em  back  home 
that  I'm —  No,  Well  so  long.  I've  kept  faith  to 
the  old  school — to  the  seal — the  Seal  of  Faith." 

So  he  died  and  he  filled  a  nameless  grave,  an- 
other of  the  unsung  heroes  of  the  world.  He  had 
kept  faith  to  the  end  and  had  proved  his  posses- 
sion of  the  Seal  of  1^'aith. 


THE  SONG  OF  CAPTAIN  KIDD 

0 !  the  ghost  of  Captain  Kidd  am  I. 

I  was  a  pirate  bold. 
And  everyone  knows  the  reason  why 

I  sailed  those  seas  of  old. 


A  POME 

Life  is  like  an  iridescent  bubble, 

A  clay-pipe  sphere  for  happy  children's  play 

To  make  the  most  of  it  don't  hunt  up  trouble, 
But  water,  soap,  a  little  common  clay. 


'Twas  for  the  gold  of  Spanish  ships. 

That  I  sailed  the  seven  seas. 
The  treasures  I  took  from  those  gold-laden  ships 

Are  hidden  beneath  the  trees. 

And  now.  I  have  left  my  ship  and  crew 

To  lie  in  the  sod,  neath  morning  dew.  But  ah, 
my  hearties  I  do  not  sleep, 

Nor  will  I,  while  these  treasure-hunting  parties 
Hunt  for  the  jewels  and  gold,  I  hid  so  deep. 


A  tiny  droplet  with  some  air  behind  it 
Expands  into  a  fairy  world  aglint, 

And  Life,  tho'  drab  and  drear  as  one  may  find  it 
With    happiness    breathed    in,    grows    rainbow 
tint. 

Alas,  of  what  a  fiimsv  gossamer  rounded 
Our  little  circles  of  encompassed  life, 

What  depths,  what  heights  mu.st  not  be  sounded 
When  but  a  breath  can  move  to  love  or  strife. 


This,  to  those  who  for  my  treasure  seek  : 

Do  ye  think  I  do  not  guard  it? 
If  so,  come  some  night  that's  dark  and  bleak 

And  see  if  I  am  not  beside  it. 

— T.  A.  W.,  "23. 


And  must  must  we  then  not  answer  to  our  brother 
Since  he  reflects  our  brightest  or  our  wor.st 

Our  frailities  respecting,  each  to  other. 

Oi-  wake  too  late  and  find  the  bubble's  burst. 


FttcI 


The  Black  Eyed  Rebel 

Charlotte  Johnston 


During  the  Revolutionary  War,  Washington 
had  to  send  important  dispatches  to  the  Revolu- 
tionary soldiers  by  messengers.  Very  often  these 
message  bearers  had  to  go  through  the  towns  held 
by  the  "Redcoats." 

Now  one  lad,  disguised  as  a  country  boy,  had 
to  pass  through  his  own  home  town,  in  which 
lived  a  pretty  black-eyed  girl.  The  Redcoats  had 
found  out  that  this  country  boy  was  carrying 
word  to  the  Rebels,  and  so  had  this  girl,  for  she 
knew  that  he  had  left  home  with  Washington's 
forces,  and  his  presence  there  in  disguise  could 
mean  only  that  he  was  a  spy  or  a  messenger.  The 
latter  she  found  to  be  true. 

She  also  knew  that  the  Redcoats  suspected  him. 

She  must  warn  him,  but  she  could  not  hope  to  get 

lim   alone  without  arousing  suspicion.      Finally 

she  thought  of  a  plan.     She  ran  to  a  huckster's 

cart  and  made  her  appearance  among  the  crowd 

with  a  basket  of  apples,  and  announced  that  she 

had  turned  peddler. 

*     *     * 

The  group  of  red-coated  soldiers  laughed  and 
drew  closer  in  curiosity.  So  did  the  country  boy 
dressed  in  homespun.  And  no  wonder,  for  a 
pretty  black-eyed  girl  had  hopped  upon  an  up- 
turned box  and  was  offering  for  sale  some  rosy 
apples.  What  new  bit  of  dare-deviltry  was  about 
to  be  enacted  by  this  prankish  Miss? 

She  answered  the  soldiers  jest  for  jest,  but 
who  could  know  how  troubled  she  was,  for  these 
red-coated  Britishers  were  soldiers  of  Cornwal- 
lis.  The  black-eyed  girl  knew  they  had  been 
warned  that  the  country  boy  was,  in  truth,  a  mes- 
senger from  General  Washington,  bearing  im- 
portant dispatches,  and  that  the  red  coats  were 
crowding  about  to  seize  the  lad. 

Thepapers  must  never  fall  into  the  hands  of 
the  enemy,  but  how  could  she  save  them,  sur- 
rounded as  they  were?  The  situation  called  for 
keen  thinking. 


Suddenly  she  smiled  and  showed  her  charming 
dimples.  The  soldiers  and  watchers  smiled  too, 
and  crowded  closer,  for  the  girl  was  a  great  fav- 
orite in  the  little  village.  She  beckoned  him 
nearer,  but  he  hung  back  and  timidly  refused  to 
buy  her  apples.  With  many  a  joke  and  jeer  the 
soldiers  bade  him  buy  the  apples.  The  boy  re- 
fused. Then  the  black-eyed  girl,  with  a  naughty 
smile,  called  to  the  boy,  "If  you  have  no  money  to 
pay  for  the  apples,  buy  them  for  a  kiss." 

How  the  crowd  did  laugh  and  cheer  the  daring 
girl.  The  country  boy,  perhaps  because  of  a 
warning  glance  from  the  black  eyes,  or  perhaps 
stung  by  the  taunts  of  the  watchers,  stepped 
closer.  "Five  apples  for  five  kisses,"  laughed  the 
girl,  and  bent  near  him  teasingly.  Nor  did  the 
Red  Coats  hear  the  whispered  warning,  so  busy 
were  they  exchanging  jokes  and  comments  among 
themselves. 

The  black-eyed  girl  reached  out  a  splendid  ap- 
ple to  the  blushing  boy,  then,  smack,  she  bent  and 
kissed  him.  How  the  watchers  yelled,  each  time 
louder  than  the  last,  as  five  apples  found  their 
way  into  the  boy's  pockets  and  five  kisses  found 
their  way  to  his  fiery  face. 

Then  the  laughter  of  the  crowd  hushed,  as  a 
beefy  red-and-gold  officer  pushed  them  back  and 
laid  rough  hands  upon  the  country  boy.  Then  and 
there,  they  searched  him,  tearing  his  clothing  to 
shreds.  But  the  precious  dispatches,  the  discov- 
ery of  which  would  have  cost  him  his  life,  as  well 
as  the  lives  of  many  of  Washington's  brave  men, 
were  not  to  be  found. 

How  could  the  Britishers  know  they  were  hid- 
den upon  the  wildly  beating  heart  of  the  loyal  lit- 
tle black-eyed  rebel  girl,  for  something  beside 
kisses  and  apples  had  passed  between  them  dur- 
ing this  scene. 

And  this  stoiy  is  true,  I  know,  because  the 
black-eyed  girl  and  the  country  boy  were  far- 
distant  grand  parents  of  mine. 


Uncivilized 


An  ancient  ape  once  on  a  time, 
Disliked  exceedingly  to  climb, 
And  so  he  picked  him  out  a  tree 
And  said,  "Now  this  belongs  to  me. 
I  have  a  hunch  that  monks  are  mutts. 
And  I  can  make  them  gather  nuts, 
And  bring  the  bulk  of  them  to  me, 
By  claiming  title  to  this  tree. 

He  took  a  green  leaf  and  a  reed. 
And  wrote  himself  a  title  deed. 
Proclaiming  pompously  and  slow : 

"All  monkeys  by  these  presents  know." 
Next  morning,  when  the  monkeys  came 
To  gather  nuts,  he  made  his  claim — 

"All  monkeys  climbing  on  this  tree, 
Must  bring  their  gathered  nuts  to  me, 
Cracking  the  same  on  equal  shares  ; 
The  nuts  are  mine,  the  shells  are  theirs." 

"By  what  right?"  the  cried,  amazed. 
Thinking  the  ape  was  surely  crazed. 

"By  this,"  he  answered,  "if  you'll  read 
You'll  find  it  is  a  title  deed — 
Made  in  precise  and  formal  shape, 
And  sworn  before  a  fellow-ape. 

Exactly  on  the  legal  plan 
Used  by  that  wondrous  creature,  man, 
In  London.  Tokio,  New  York, 
Glengarry,  Kalamazoo  and  Cork. 


Unless  my  deed  is  recognized. 
It  proves  you  quite  uncivilized." 

"But,"  one  monkey,  "you'll  agree, 

It  was  not  you  who  made  this  tree." 
"Nor,"  said  the  ape,  serene  and  bland, 
"Does  any  owner  m.ake  his  land. 
Yet  all  of  its  hereditaments 
Are  his,  and  figure  in  his  rents." 

The  puzzled  monkeys  sat  about ; 
They  could  not  make  the  question  out, 
Plainly,  by  precedent  and  law, 
The  ape's  procedure  showed  no  flaw ; 
And  yet  no  matter  what  he  said. 
The  stomach  still  denied  the  head. 

Up  spoke  one  sprightly  monkey  then, 
"Monkeys  are  monkeys ;  men  are  men. 
The  ape  should  try  his  legal  capers 
On  men  who  may  respect  his  papers. 
We  don't  know  deeds ;  we  do  know  nuts, 
And  in  spite  of  'ifs'  and  'buts,' 
We  know  who  gathers  and  unmeats  'em. 
By  monkey  practice  also  eats  'em. 

"So  tell  the  ape  and  all  his  llunkeys, 
No  man-tricks  can  he  play  on  monkeys." 
Thus,  apes  still  climb  to  get  their  food. 
Since  monkeys'  minds  are  ciass  and  crude. 
And  monkeys,  all  so  ill-advised. 
Still  oat  thcMi'  luits.  uncivilizcMl. 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Mountains 


Under  the  shadow  of  Gray's  peak  is  the  famous 
Stevens  mine.  Hundreds  of  feet  up  McClellan 
Mountain,  with  its  jutting  crags  and  frowning 
precipices,  is  a  straggling  nest  of  cabins  fastened 
to  the  rocky  front  by  iron  bolt  and  bars,  that  af- 
ford protection  from  the  avalanches  of  snow 
which  sometimes  precipitate  themselves  down  the 
mountain  side. 

At  the  door  of  one  of  these  cabins  stands  a 
woman — a  woman  with  tired,  faded  eyes,  and  a 
face  with  a  haunting  expression  of  loneliness  and 
quiet  despair.  Her  hair  is  gathered  in  an  unbe- 
coming knot  at  the  back  of  her  head  and  her 
calico  frock  clings  around  her  in  ungraceful  folds. 
Her  collar,  however,  is  clean  and  tidy,  and  a  bunch 
of  scarlet  berries  at  her  throat,  strangely  at 
variance  with  the  rest  of  her  belongings,  tell  the 
story  of  her  love  for  the  beautiful.  One  could 
not  realize,  could  scarcely  believe  that  a  few — a 
very  few  years  ago  she  was  young  and  fair  and 
graceful.  Shading  her  eyes  with  one  thin  hand 
from  the  glow  of  the  evening  sky,  she  looks 
around  from  her  lofty  eminence,  upon  an  inspir- 
ing scene. 

But  the  grandeur  and  sublimity  of  the  magni- 
ficent panorama  spread  before  her  eyes  awakens 
no  feeling  of  admiration.  These  same  hills  and 
gulches  have  stared  back  at  her  for  seven  long, 
hopeless  years,  and,  as  the  shadows  deepen  some- 
thing like  a  shudder  shakes  her  frail  form  and 
she  murmurs,  "Ever  in  the  shadows — " 

Lights  now  begin  to  twinkle  in  the  cabins  be- 
low, and  the  woman,  seeing  them,  shuts  her  lips 
tightly  and,  turning,  goes  into  the  house.  She 
is  met  by  the  prattle  of  a  baby's  voice,  and  catch- 
ing up  her  little  daughter,  a  winsome  sprite  of 
two  years,  she  seats  herself  in  a  small  rocker, 
for  it  is  baby's  bedtime.  Not  like  a  happy  mother 
I  does  she  sing  a  soothing  lullaby  to  the  little 
one,  but  in  sad  silence  the  hard  wooden  chair 
sways  back  and  forth  until  baby  is  in  the  land 
of  dreams. 

Suddenly  a  loud  whistle  startels  her  and  hastily 
laying  down  her  little  one,  she  lights  a  candle  and 
places  it  upon  the  table,  its  feeble  light  casting 
vague  shadows  around  the  little  room. 

The  door  opens  and  a  man  of  splendid  physique 
enters.  Tall,  stalwart,  young  in  years  gone  by  he 
has  been  the  type  of  noble  manhood,  but  now  the 


bloated,  purplish-red  cheeks,  the  bleared,  weak 
eyes,  mar  the  beauty  of  his  face  and  in  unmis- 
takable lines  tell  the  secret  of  his  downfall  and 
of  the  woman's  sorrow. 

In  he  comes  with  a  half-defiant  swagger,  and 
without  even  a  glance  toward  the  baby — sleeping 
peacefully  in  its  sweet  innocence,  changes  his 
rough  miner's  suit  for  dry  clothing,  knots  a 
gaudy  handkerchief  about  his  shapely  throat  and 
is  ready  for  supper. 

While  he  eats  in  moody  discontent,  his  wife 
moves  about  listlessly,  struggling  to  hide  her 
emotion.  Her  face  is  haggard  and  hopeless,  and 
her  eyes  full  of  anguish  watch  him  anxiously. 

A  spasm  of  pain  crosses  her  pale  face,  the  tears 
shine,  and  her  lips  tremble  as  he  gets  up  from  the 
table,  reaches  for  his  hat  and  turns  toward  the 
door.  "Won't  you  stay  with  me  tonight,  Harold?" 
she  pleads. 

"I  have  business  with  the  boys.  Couldn't  pos- 
sibly stay  tonight,"  he  answers  with  a  rude  laugh. 
"They  need  me  down  at  Walker's.  Go  to  sleep. 
I'll  be  sure  to  come  home  when  they  close." 

A  timid  hand  is  laid  upon  his  arm.  "Do  stay 
with  me  just  tonight,  Harold.  I  am  not  well — 
all  day  my  heart — Oh!  do  not  laugh — I  feel  so 
strangely,  I  am  afraid — and  its  so  lonely." 

He  laughs  contemptiously.  "I  guess  you'll  sur- 
vive it,  Ruth.  It  seems  to  me  I  have  heard  that 
same  story  before,"  and  pushing  aside  the  little 
hand  he  continues,  "Let  me  go.  I  am  due  now  at 
Walker's.  You  didn't  really  expect  me  to  stay 
with  you  tonight,  did  you  ?  Why,  I  wouldn't  know 
how  to  put  in  the  time." 

"You  could  read  to  me,  Harold." 

"Bother  the  reading.  That's  not  in  my  line. 
You  know  that — "  trying  to  free  hismelf  from 
her  grasp. 

"Please,  Harold,  do ;"  a  frown  darkens  the 
man's  face  and  he  impatiently  breaks  loose  from 
those  clinging  hands.  Perhaps  he  does  not  realize 
how  weak  and  frail  is  the  woman,  nor  how  power- 
ful his  arm,  but  with  a  little  cry  she  falls  to  the 
floor. 

He  pauses  a  moment,  startled,  half  alarmed, 
but  as  she  sits  up  with  a  dazed,  reproachful  look 
and  pushes  back  her  tumbled  hair,  he  grows 
angry,  and  muttering  an- oath  he  leaves  the  cabin, 
closing  the  door  with  a  loud  bang.     She  tries  to 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Mountains — Continued 


raise  herself  to  her  feet  but  her  head  grows 
dizzy  and  her  breath  comes  chokinkly  as  she  falls 
back  with  a  moan  while  tears  gather  in  a  mist 
and  stream  down  her  pallid  cheeks.  Then  as 
though  bewildered  her  eyes  roved  restlessly 
around  the  little  room.  As  she  looks  the  cabin 
walls  melt  away  and  she  is  once  more  in  the  dear 
place  where  her  happy  girlhood  was  passed.  She 
sees  it  all  again  as  plainly  as  when  she  lived 
there  in  the  sunny  past.  Again  she  stands  in 
the  orchard  with  Harold's  arm  clasping  her  close- 
ly. She  can  see  him  in  his  mandsome  manhood, 
can  hear  his  voice  saying,  "Will  you  trust  me 
with  your  future,  Ruth  ?  Will  you  go  with  me 
to  my  western  home  among  the  Rockies? 

Once  more  she  stands  in  the  little  stone  church, 
her  heart  beating  fast  with  joy,  as  in  response 
to  the  minister's  query,  "Do  you  promise  to  love 
and  cherish  her  until  death?"  she  hears  Harold's 
firmly  spoken,  "I  do." 

The  candle  drops  to  one  side,  gives  a  sudden 
flare  and  then  goes  out.  The  kindly  moonlight 
is  flooding  the  room.    She  is  alone  again. 

Her  breath  comes  now  in  short,  quick  gasps 
and  with  a  startled  cry  she  stretches  out  her 
arms  crying  "Harold!  Harold!"  But  the  creak- 
ing of  the  iron-bound  cabin,  as  it  is  shaken  by  the 
wind,  is  the  only  reply. 


Meanwhile  the  men  in  Walker's  "Casino"  have 
laughed  louder  and  drank  deeper  than  usual,  and 
when  Harold  Gray  finally  stumbles  up  the  stony 
trail  to  his  home  it  is  very  late  even  for  him. 
If  any  thought  of  the  wistful  face  of  his  wife 
has  come  to  him,  it  has  been  drowned  in  laughter, 
drink  and  song.  He  laughs  as  he  fumbles  for 
the  latch.  He  finds  it,  the  door  swings  open  and 
his  tipsy  merriment  ceases.  A  ray  of  early  morn- 
ing light  steals  through  the  little  window  and  re- 
veals a  white,  upturned  face.  It  is  the  same 
patient  face  that  has  always  awaited  him,  and 
yet  he  trembles  and  shrinks  back  with  staring 
eyes. 

Beside  the  still  form  a  baby  is  lying.  Thei-e 
are  undried  tears  upon  the  dimpled  face,  and 
even  in  sleep  the  red  lips  quiver.  One  small  hand 
holds  the  bunch  of  scarlet  berries  that  had 
adorned  the  faded  frock,  and  the  other  clings  to 
the  mother  who  never  before  failed  to  respond 
to  baby's  touch  or  baby's  cry. 

But  now  for  the  tired  feet  in  the  shabby  shoes 
and  for  the  restless  heart  there  has  come  a  wel- 
come rest. 

The  waiting  angel  has  opened  the  pearly  gates, 
and  the  troubled  soul  has  drifted  through,  out 
of  the  shadows,  into  the  radiant  sunshine  of  God's 
eternal  day. 


Cbe    evening    8queak 


SMALL  TOWN  STUFF 
[From  the  Lancaster,  Wis.,  Teller.] 
Tie  low  down  scurvy  half-breed  that  swiped  our  log 
chain  from  the  bridge  where  we  were  working  does  not 
need  to  bring  it  back,  as  we  have  another  one,  but  if 
there  is  a  hell  for  dogs  I  hope  he  gets  a  seat  in  the  front 
row  with  my  compliments. 

TRADE    ADIEUS 
After  we  had  entertained  a  saleslady  all  evening  and 
had  said  good-night  at  her  abode,  she  murmured,  "Thanks! 
Will  that  be  all?" 

The- Alcc-who-invented-the-hot-scheme-of -saying-any-old 
thing-this-way-certainly-was-the-prize-Alec-until-the-other 
Alec-came-along-with-the-thunderous-idea-of — 
Saying- 
It- 

This- 
Way- 


WILLIE  THE  VILLAGE  DEMON 
[From  the  Piperock  Pilot.] 
Sniv  of  the  bad  boys  of  the  village  caused  quite  a  dis- 
turbance  on    Main    Street   last   Tuesday   evening,   ringing 
the  bell  in  the  town  hall  and  making  a  lot  of  noise.     Wil- 
lie Parks  was  seen  firing  his  cap  pistol. 


BAFFLED  ^       . 

[From  the  Montreal  Star.] 
Wc  think  there  are  plenty  of  nice  girls  in  this  town, 
and  nice  enough  for  any  of  the  local  boys,  but  the  latter 
prefer  going  out  with  girls  from  some  other  of  our  near- 
by towns.  We  often  wonder  what  the  attraction  is,  cer- 
tainly not  their  looks. 


Chickiechackie, 
Indian  Territory. 
Heely  Pump  Co. 

i  g  t  the  pump  witch  i  by  from  you.  Why  doan  you 
.';ent  me  no  hanle  shure  thing  you  doan  treat  me  rite,  i 
rot  10  days  an  my  kustomer  he  holler  for  Water  for 
him  pump  you  no  he  is  hot  some  now  an  it  win  he  no 
bl')w  the  pump  She  got  no  hanle  so  what  I  goan  to  do 
with  it.  Sen  them  handle  rite  quick  I  sen  he  back  and 
I   goan  to  order  some   pump  from   my  kustomer  goodbye 

Peter    Melontubby 
since  i  rite  i  fin  in  box  it  dam  hanle 

Pete. 


WHY  THE   EDITOR  BEAT   IT 

[From  the  Marengo  Republican-News.] 
Baptist    ("hurch,   7:30    p.    m. — Popular   evening   service. 
Subject,    "Fools    and    Idiots."      A    largo    number    is    ex- 
pected. 

Mark  Twain  oncc>  f-aid,  "When  I  reflect  upon  the  num- 
b'  r  of  disagreeable  people,  who  I  know  have  gone  to  a 
bettor  world,  I  am   moved  to  load  a  dilTerent  life." 


WHY  THE  EDITOR  TOOK  TO  THE  HILLS 

[From  the  Fairmont  West  Virginian.] 
Miss  Bertha  M.  Dilgarde  sang  sweetly  and  eflPectively, 
"Just  as  I  Am,  Without  One  Flea." 


WHY   DOGS   LEAVE    HOME 
[From  the  Chickasha,  Okla.  Express.] 
To  the  cheef  of  the  poleas, 

sir  i  thot  i  would  drop  you  a  fue  lins  in  regard  to  a 
blud  houn  i  want  won  if  you  tell  me  wher  i  can  geet  won 
i  will  thank  you  for  it  if  you  will  pleas  writ  me  at  wonce 
if  you  no  wher  i  can  geet  won,  aney  wher,  well  i  will  clos 
and  hop  to  hear  from  you  soon,  a  bout  this  mater, 

yours,  G.   B.   Still,  Constibil. 


Be  brief.  The  following,  from  a  secion  foreman  to  the 
roadmaster,  is  a  model:  "No  6  did  not  whistle.  Please 
send  me  another  handcar." 


Mr.  Sink  having  resigned  as  plumber  to  the  Immortals, 
we  are  recommending  in  his  place  the  plumbing  firm  of 
Jamin  &  Jerkin,  of  St.  Petersburg,  Fla. 


ALMOST    PAINFULLY    FRANK 
[From   the   Cedar  Rapids   Republican.] 
Hardware  and  implement  business  for  sale.    Will  sell 
right.    No  trade,  good  reason  for  selling.     Melvin   Mof- 
fatt. 


RECEIVED  BY  A  PUBLIC  SCHOOL  TEACHER 
"Please   excuse   Willie   for  going  home   at  recess.     He 

got  a  pain  in  the  boy's  basement  and  couldn't  get  up  the 

stairs." 

"Please  excuse  Mary  for  being  so  jumpy.    She  just  got 

better  of  St.  Fido's  dance." 


THE  SECOND  POST 
[Received  by  a  North  Dakota  Fur  Company.] 
Dear  Sir:  I  send  you  a  horse  hide  it  is  very  raw  for 
this  bin  a  very  sick  horse.  She  has  been  sick  for  a  week 
and  hasent  been  able  to  eat  but  she  drank  worse  than 
ever,  and  she  starved.  We  put  her  nose  in  the  oats  in 
the  morning,  dinner  and  supper,  but  no,  she  wouldn't  taste 
it.  We  are  very  glad  to  send  this  hide  to  you.  We  sent 
a  very  nice  hide  to  you  not  long  ago  and  got  a  very  nice 
price  for  it,  but  the  tail  was  cut  off  I  made  a  mistake 
that  time,  but  excuse  me  for  it.  This  hide  is  very  torn 
to,  for  the  horse  was  poor  and  hard  to  get  skin  of,  so 
once  in  a  while  here  and  there  I  cut  a  hole  in  the  fur. 

Yours  truly,  etc. 


NOT   KNOCKING  THE   BRIDE 
[From  the  San  Francisco  Examiner.] 
Following  the  ceroiuony  Commander  William  Glassford, 
und  n-  whom  MacFarlane  served  as  an  ensign  in  the  navy 
during  the  war,  decorated  the  groom  for  bravery. 

Golden   Thought   for  the   Day — Every  Column   Has  An 
End.     H.  B.  T. 


M^ 


A  MOONLIGHT  REVERIE 


BETTY  IN  DREAMLAND 


From  the  azure  depths  of  heaven 

To  old  Mother  Earth's  green  shield, 
Stretches  peace  in  all  her  glory, 

Over  every  hill  and  field ; 
Moonlight  streaming  through  the  willows 

Gently  slumbers  on  the  stream. 
Calling  up  the  laughing  ripples 

As  they  dance,  and  skip  and  dream. 


When  the  kids  they  takes  my  dollies. 

And  go  off  an'  leave  me  'lone, 
To  play  as  best  I  want  to 

While  they  make  another  home, 
I  just  can't  keep  from  cryin' 

'Cause  the  kids  they  treat  me  so. 
They  just  don't  want  me  with  'em! 

They  don't  like  me,  I  just  know! 


Through  the  valley  where  the  cattle 

Are  resting  'neath  the  oak. 
To  the  frog  pond  where  the  froggies 

Call  forth  their  grumbling  croak. 
Over  every  sleeping  household, 

Moonbeams  keep  their  silent  watch 
Ever  thoughtful,  ever  gentle 

From  castles  to  the  huts  of  thatch. 


'Cause  I've  a  way  they  haven't; 

I  won't  play  war,  and  thieve ! 
So  I  mount  my  horse  and  travel 

To  the  Land  of  Make-Believe. 
Where  all  the  kiddies  love  me, 

'An  the  toys,  they  never  end! 
Where  the  dolls  talk  to  the  table 

An'  you  never  lack  a  friend. 


The  old  moon  laughs  to  the  treetops 

As  they  sigh  mid-summer  air. 
Rustling  leaves  and  sleeping  birdies 

All  entrusted  in  her  care. 
There's  a  story  in  the  moonbeams 

As  they  glid  o'er  hill  and  dale. 
Like  a  sentry's  restless  footbeat 

As  he  paces  on  his  trail. 


Where  the  dollar  bills  are  growin' 

In  bunches  on  a  tree. 
An'  rubber  b'loons  are  floatin' 

As  far  as  you  can  see. 
Where  the  teddy  bears  play  baseball 

An'  the  dolls  drink  from  a  cup— 
I  must  go ;  for  mother's  callin', 

"Betty,  dear,  wake  up!" 


!#/ 


A  YEAR  AGO 


Who  of  us  that  gave  a  thought, 

A  year  ago, 
To  the  changes  Time  had  bi'ought, 

A  year  ago? 
We  were  Freshies,  with  much  snap, 
And  we  didn't  give  a  rap 
If  our  school  was  on  the  map, 

A  year  ago. 

Had  we  dreamed  of  world  acclaim, 

A  year  ago; 
Or  Harding  High   School's  leap  to  fame 

A  year  ago. 
Wouldn't  we  have  made  a  fuss — 
Such  unhoped-for  happinuss — 
A  PRESIDENT,  named  after  US, 

A  year  ago? 


Who'd  have  thought  when  they  lived  here 

A  year  ago, 
Those  kindly  cncs  who  called  us  "dear" 

A  year  ago. 
When  Him  'n  Her,  they  held  our  hands. 
That  folks  would  know  in  iiiaiiy  lands, 
"G"  for  Gamaliel  stands, 

A  year  ago? 

Friends  they  are,  as  friends  they  were 

A  year  ago. 
They'll   remember.  Him   'n   Iler 

A  year  ago. 
Democrat — Republican 
Our  hats,  before  he  ever  ran 
Were  off  to  Warren  G,  the  man, 

A  year  ago. 
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